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H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES 


A recent photograph of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales in the uniform of the Grenadier Guards, in which regiment he has served in 
this war both as a regimental officer and also on the G.H.Q. staff. The Prince has been at the front doing his duty ashore in 
the same way that his brother, Prince Albert, has been doing his afloat 
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Eve invariably precedes her morning dip by a good look 
through the telescope for the periscopes 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 

Y DEAR BETTY,—Even here, in this dusty town 

of dear delights, it’s been such a dream-like, story- 

book Merrie Month of May that it’s fair gone to our 

heads. And with an audacity that even the Prime 

Minister couldn’t equal, hostesses and people are fixing up plein 
air shows and buying Georgette frocks to celebrate flaming 
June in. As for the old weather-prophet man who swore we’d 
get the worst summer on record, sure, before us—who cares 
for prophets when the sky is blue and the great golden sun 


keeps busy ? 
The only prophecies one ever takes any stock of anyway are 
the nice ones, aren’t they—the ones we want to believe? 
And somehow or other, ’bout the weather even more than ’bout 
the war, we weak humans simply bound like birds on the bough 
from pessimism to optimism. A few long lovely summer days 
and we forget, as if they never were, the numberless short dark 
winter ones. A canopy of glorious blue above us, and we just 
can’t bring ourselves to believe that the sky’ll ever be grey 
again. A few victories, and we forget all the defeats, or 
pretend we do. 


* * * 


* * * 


Bt that’s the whole sign and symptom of war, isn’t it? One 

lives in the moment and for it. Sufficient unto our days is 
the evil thereof. And more than sufficient the good. Happiness 
these days marches so near to misery that when we have it we 
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Drawings by “ Fish.” 


hug it tight and shut our eyes to everything else in the world— 
past, present, or future. The world’s so lovely that, as the 
poet says— 
Life is delight when June is come 
—anyway. We've just got to revel in it, even if we half think 
we oughtn’t, because of those who can’t. 
* * * 

“The first of the al fresco shows, of course, the Royal Inves- 

titure in Hyde Park last week—in which, as I ’spect 
you’ve guessed, there was just a bit more than met the eye. 
Monarchy’s got to come out into the open with the rest of 
mankind these days, and now that the army’s as democratic as 
everything else, it looks like such select functions as that 
trooping of the colour, which used to celebrate H.M.’s birthday, 


going by the board with the rest of things super-monarchical or 


feudal or privileged. 
* * 


*( “ourse one moves with the times and all that, but I can’t 

say we’re ’zackly looking forward to the fearf'ly demo- 
cratic days that some people say are coming sure as Christ- 
mas is. Too awful, J think it’ll be, when all the barriers and 
enclosures are down and it won’t matter the least who you 
are s’long’s what you are’s of the approved pattern. But 
it’s my opinion just a few of the old fetishes’ll remain, what ? 
And one does hear that in the army anyway even now they 
positively /ike getting men for officers who’ve been to Eton 
and Harrow and places, 


* * * 


And talking of democracy, the news from Russia they say’s 

a little better, though one hears from Petrograd that the 
ones on top at the moment are so t’rific’ly democratic that it 
wouldn’t be too awfully surprising if we woke up one morning to 
find another Tsar popped on the throne, just by way of reaction 
and to keep things from getting dull. And apropos, it wasn’t 
the least amusing feature of the last Russian flag-day, was it, 
the way we sold the double-headed eagle, the imperial emblem 
we'd all been congratulating Russia on tearing down and 
trampling on only a week or two before? But there, what 
should a mere innocent and (if possible) pretty flag-seller know 
Obs an flags? You'd be too dazed to distinguish the 
Union Jack from the Stars and Stripes if you’d been at the job 
as long as some of us have. 


* * * 


“Truth is, we’ve none of us got used yet to a Russia that means 

democracy. And Russia still spells chic—in England 
anyway. Par exemple, no audience of also-rans assembled to: 
hear Sir Thomas Beecham give Moussorgsky’s Boris Godounov 
at Drury Lane, nor are they exactly the high-brow new-régime 
kind the patronesses of the big Russian matinée there next 
Only the smartest of the posewses will be in the Russian 


tableaux, and amongst the people lending their egis to the 
show are Queen Alexandra, all the duchesses, and, in a crowd 
of well-knowns, Lady Gosford, Lady Greville, Lady Alington, 
Mrs, Ronald Greville, etc. 


She feels, after mature deliberation, that, per- 
haps, after all men had better stick to trousers, 
and leave the much-boomed rational costume: 
alone 
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A brobos, some perfectly lovely frocks at Drury Lane—don’t 

know why it ,is, but we always do put our best bib and 
tucker on for the musical millionaire pill merchant’s delightful 
shows, don’t we? The new evening frock, you know, is a cling- 
some affair, and the fluffy one’s quite gone out—dressmakers 
must live and one must have new frocks, of course, though the 
heavens rain Huns, and rumour buzz never so loudly about 
labour troubles and other nasty, horrid bothersome things. 
Which some people say isn’t patriotic, I know, but what can we 
poor weak women do ? 

* * * 
nd how few of us are brave enough to go on wearing last 

year’s frocks when all the rest obviously aren’t. Such 
heroism as that isn’t expected even of the superior sex, and at 
the Carlton the other night I noted no man was starched any 
less just because the Food Controller says 
that all the starch there is we positively 
must keep—to eat. All were collared, 
shirted, tied, and waistcoated in the 
whitest of snowy stiffness. All but one, 
that is, and that one the great “ Gussie,” 
or Augustus John, who was fairly enveloped 
in patriotism. 

* * * 

At least, I suppose that’s what made him 

come to a dinner party in a neutral 
flannel shirt, with all fixings to corre- 
spond, and a war-time dégagé-ness about his whole get-up that 
I don’t mind telling you created a positive sensation at the 
Carlton, where, democracy or no democracy, people still dress to 
dine. But to the very great, of course, ‘ when in Rome, do as 
the Romans do,” doesn’t apply, does it? And after all, business 
is business; and if the artistic great went about looking like, 
say, a mere duke, people mightn’t realise that they were great 
at all. And in the great John’s case there’s always, of course, 
that nice nose of his to make up, so to speak. 

* * * 


(Clothes reminds me that the wedding gown and the wedding 

frocks for the next semi-royal wedding, Lady Irene 
Denison’s to Prince Alex of Battenberg, are being made in 
Albemarle Street, foreven if one wants to, J Parisis difficult 
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—but, oh! and alas! it turns out to be only Uncle Fred, whose figure, 
under food rationing and allotment work, is reassuming classical 
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Eve, Evelyn, and Evelinda 

were frightfully excited one 
morning to see a real live man 
on the beach 


to get at even for the important business 
of clothes-buying—these days. It’s to be 
a comparatively quiet—no bridesmaids and 
_ that sort of thing—affair, I believe, but the 

newest princess’s frocks are to be rather 

dinky all the same, and the something 

different we all crave in these days will be 
: provided for in the touch of blue that’s to 
be worked into the wedding gown. 

* * * 


y the way, on the subject of clothes, too amusing, aren’t they, 
those photographs that keep coming over of smart Americans 
dressed to the nines as Red Cross nurses? Seems it’s the way 
to get yourself up at garden parties now—lus, of course, the 
finest of white silk stockings and white swéde shoes—and they’re 
lavisher even than we were at the start with those decorative 
red crosses that do give such an air of war-time devotion and 
that sort cf thing. A large one of priceless blood-red rubies I 


noticed on the ample breast of one world-famed millionairess. 

And whether or not you tie up your chin @ la réligieuse, or fix 

your veil to show some hair, all with one accord wear a low neck, 

of course—after all, one mustn’t sacrifice one’s appearance even 
to good works, must one? 


Here they are swimming off to make investigations— 


Nothing so terrifically decorative though about the American 
doctors’ get-up. We met a small posse of them at the 
Piccadilly after the King had been receiving them at the Palace 
the other day, and even in their swank tunics there really wasn’t 
anything much to write home about. ’Course the slouch hat 
isn’t the last word in smartness, but there’s a ’straordin’ry lack 
of leather and cut and style altogether bout the American 
uniform. P’r’aps the U.S. troops proper, when they do come, 
may look different—they say General Pershing, who’s to com- 
mand the first U.S.A. Army Corps, is a wonderfully dashing 
horseman, if he isn’t far off sixty. And as he’s fought with the 
Sioux Indians and in the Philippines and in Mexico, it’s not 
surprising, too, to hear that he’s great on slimness, or in other 
words, strategy. 
* * * 
Bet of course, in the beginning it doesn’t look as if he’ll have 
much chance of exercising his strategic genius. As some- 
one’s pointed out, America, three years after the outbreak of war 
and six months after’she entered it, won’t have as many men 
ready as we had in the first month—for all its ninety millions of 
——— population. What most people seem 
to think is that America might help 
best by getting up a big air corps. 
True, there are less than 200 of them 
over there at present, and I don’t 
serpose 200, even if they came en masse, would make much 
difference to the Germans. But-airmen don’t take long to train, 
and I guess young America would simply love such a sporting 
proposition, and there’s all of the biggest country on earth to 
build the planes in. 
* * 
“There's a nice story, by the way, in that book of Lady 
Poore’s I told you of, about a bluejacket whom 
Queen Victoria complimented about his good laundry- 
work aboard the royal yacht. “How well they’re 
ironed,” she said to the very stout and blushing sailor. 
“T didn’t know you had irons on board.” “JI don’t 
iron them, your Majesty,” explained the man. . “I just 
sets on ’em when they’re damp.” Her sailor stories also 
include one of the middies who, finding themselves stranded 
(Continued on p, 294) 
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and very thirsty on Jamaican heights, drank from the Govern- 
ment rain-gauge—to the sad confusion of the meteorological 


records. 


* * 


ot lots more Controllers since I last wrote, by the way, and 
there positively seem only two things that haven’t got 
one yet—Drinks and Dress. No ‘one knows why those have 
been spared so long, but I s’pose it’s ’cos they’re so important 
—the Drinks and Dress, I mean, real Indispensables in fact. 
Even motoring’s got it in the neck at last, tho’ there’d been 
such lots of cries of “ Wolf!’ one’d come to believe that nothing 
ever really could deprive us anyway of our cars. However, at 
Whitsuntide you positively weren’t safe with even the gaudiest 
of red-tabs and brass:hats or in the slickest, imposingest, and 
most O.H.M.S.-y of war cars. Actually held you up, they did, 
all round the town when you tried to get out of it, and Tou-Tou 
and ‘Bing fairly barked themselves silly at one ’pertinent tho’ 
rather nice M.P. with a red cap who dared to want to know 
what your Eve (and party) were mopping up the Portsmouth 
road for. 


* 


* 


* * 


'M inds me, after fearful rumours and alarms of fines and. 


imprisonments and even executions, the darling dogs are 
safe at last. The man who does 
the Commons’ housekeeping, Colonel 
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LETTERS OF EVE~—continued. 


learning from your cheery letters how the world wags. Do write 
and tell us how the girls are carrying on the war at home. We are 
all, by the way, looking for somebody to take out to dinner when we 
get our leave. We append our names to swell the ranks of your 


admirers. 


* » * 


V ell, dear Five Lonely Subalterns, the girls are “ carrying-on ” 

all right—but whether it’s war or not . . However, 
as Mrs. Buckrose says in ‘‘ War-time in Our Street ’—there’s a 
bright side to every trouble if you only look for it. Many a lass 
has got a boy in this war after she’d given up all hopes and 
settled down to kissing the cat for practice. I’m sure there’ll be 
crowds and crowds for you to take out to dinner when you do 
get that leave, and may it be very soon, for I’m sure you've 


deserved it. 


* * * 


By the way, also among my correspondence, there’s a Scottisk 
strate from the far, far north—Aberdeen to wit :— 

DEAR Miss EvE,—Apfropos of your story of Aberdeen and Choate, 
let me hasten to assure you that we only wear one kilt at a time in 
Scotland. But perhaps in London who knows what the 
innate modesty of the Scot may cause him to do by reason of the 
prying curiosity of the inquisitive southron,—Yours, etc. 

Sorry! You know, I rashly talked about wearing kilts. But 
the terminological exactitude of these 
all-conquering Scotchmen (I mean 


Mark Lockwood, and so, of course, 
knows all about feeding animals, has’ 
taken the matter in hand, and’s or- 
ganising all the M.P.’s now they’re 
back from their Whitsuntide rest- 
cure for a great pro-dog movement 
to fight the anti-Tou-Tou’ites to the 
very last bone. I’ve told the ’dorable 
hounds all about it, and they’ve pro- 
mised faithful to save up all the 
bones they can spare for a week to 
send to him as a slight token of their 
gratitude, admiration, and esteem, 
In these days of food economy no 
doubt the clever Sir Mark will find 
some use for them—I believe Irish 
stew’s very popular, ’specially with 
some a the Labour members. 
* * 
Nice for Ireland, by the way, 
getting its racing as usual at 
Whitsuntide—just shows, doesn’t -it, 
that it’s mo good just sitting down 
and .being meek and mild about 
things? Make a fearful nuisance of 
yourself and you’ll get what you want 
sooner or later, ’specially if you’re 
very noisy about it. ’Xtr’ordin’ry 
. what Jengths people’ll go to, what 
- deep-laid principles they’ll throw over, 


ae Bein Pro-deegious ! 


* a 


“fines me, though, means tearing 

business for the dressmaker 

people all these weddings being 
announced —’musing, isn’t it, how 
it’s joined the also-rans, the’ outcry 
never to wear any clothes in war 
time? The very newest engagement, 
Lord Stanley’s to Sibyl Cadogan, is 
the kind, of course, that in peace 
days would have had a very splash-y 
finale — bridesmaids. in batches, 
struggles to get cards, and presents 
in pantechnicons. Even as it is— 
well, the gallant heir to the ancient 
house of Stanley doesn’t get married 
every day, of course, nor a Maid of 
Honour either; and there’s also a 
royal glamour over the affair, for 
Stanley is one of the Prince of 
Wales’ friends, and the Princess Royal 
is Miss Cadogan’s gcdmother. If 
“‘ sreat possessions ” bring happiness, 
then should the future Lady Stanley 
be the happiest of June brides, for 
the War Minister, her father-in-law, 
is amongst the richest of the peers, 
and in Stratford Place one of the 


just for the sake of a quiet life! 
Splendid idea, wasn’t it?—that of 
Charlie Beresford’s the other day 
at the Savoy for brightening up a 
dull party—if you’re bored with your 
neighbour or your meal, or take a 
dislike to your hostess, just pick up 
your plate,-turn it gravy side down- 
wards, and say, very loud, “‘It’s,a 
Hun!” Then you dash it down on 
the ground with an air of unselfish 


Mayor of Troy,’ 
announced. 


was awarded 


patriotism. And if you can get the 

other guests to do likewise, as Lord Charlie did, you’ve won 
the game, a8 well as your host’s gratitude (I don’t think). Of 
course, it was Whistler who really invented it, wasn’t it? You 


remember he was so intrigued by the willow-pattern plate they 
put his fish on that he promptly turned it bottom upwards to 
see where it had come from. And it was in the days when 
people still used tablecloths, too! 


* Pe * 
But 


curiosity’s one of man’s most besetting vices, isn’t it? 
This from the front this very morning from “ Five lonely 
subalterns in need of leave’ :— 


Somewhere in France. 

Our DEAR EvE,—Somebody said just now, ‘‘ Why not write 
a letter to Eve?’'’ This was followed by many questions such as, 
‘“Who is Eve?’’ ‘‘Is there such a person?’’ ‘‘Is she pretty ?’’ 
‘How old is she?’’ So we are writing to you to find out, and this 
letter comes from a captured French village just behind the lines. 
We haven't seen a single girl for many months now, and we have to 
console ourselves by looking at the pictures in THE TATLER, and 


MISS PEGGY RUSH 


Miss Peggy Rush is the chatoinie young actress who 
made a successful appearance last season in ‘‘ The 
and her engagement to Lieutenant 
the Hon. George St. John Brodrick, M.C., has been 
Lieutenant Brodrick is Lord ’Midleton’s 
son and heir, and has served in this campaign. 
the Military Cross, 
Honour, and has been mentioned in despatches 
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finest houses in London to enter- 
tain in. 


E. O. Hoppe 


* * 


b’lieve, by the way, this perfectly 

lovely house is on the site of 
Tyburn Gallows, but I-never heard 
that the ghosts of the hanged 
haunted it; and since Lord Derby 
spent some £30,000 decorating it, 
and Lady Colebrooke also experi- 
mented upon it, there can’t be much 
left now either of the simple old 
Adam House of the eighteenth century. As for Knowsley, 
with its billions of bedrooms and acres of park and thousands 
of lodges and, inside, its rows of portraits showing the t’rific 
persistence of the line of the Earls of Derby, its glories and its 
greatness are history. I b’lieve Lady Derby once had 4,000 
people toa garden party there, but there wasn’t a squash, even 
for tea! And in the vast state rooms that look out upon the 
terrace are masterpieces that haven’t even thought of going to 
America—Rembrandts and Rubens and Vandycks and Teniers 
and Correggios and others. Even the war, one imagines, won’t 
ruin the historic Stanleys.—Yours, EVE. 


He 
the Legion of 


A Correction. 
n the last issue of this paper we regret that we described 
Miss Bettine Stuart-Wortley as Mrs. A. E. Grant. Miss 
Stuart-Wortley is engaged to Captain Grant, but the marriage 
has not yet taken place. 
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A ROYAL VISIT TO AN AIRCRAFT FACTORY 


Some Smapshots of the Occasion. 
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HIS MAJESTY AND “PEGGY,” A FAMOUS AIRMAN’S MASCOT (INSET—CAPT ~“* Fry AIN HUCKS, R.F.C. 


His Majesty the King is here seen with ‘‘ Peggy,’’ who is the little mascot of Captain Hucks, R.F.C., the famous airman, who on 

the occasion of the royal visit of inspection to the Aircraft Manufacturing Company gave some wonderful exhibitions of flying. 

Captain Hucks went up in a new “D. H.’” type and looped the loop at high speed both forwards and sideways, an operation now 

part of every airman’s training, for in aerial combat it has been found to be a most useful and necessary manceuvre and not 
merely a fancy exhibition of skill and airmanship 


THE KING AND FLIGHT-COMMANDER FINNEY THEIR MAJESTIES AND MR. HOLT THOMAS 


During the recent royal visit to the Aircraft Manufacturing Mr. Holt Thomas is the managing-director of the Aircraft Manu- 
Company His Majesty was the witness of flying exhibitions by facturing Company, and acted as their Majesties’ cicerone on the 
both arms of the service, and is here seen chatting to Flight- occasion of the recent royal visit ofinspection. Their Majesties, 
Commander Finney, who with other members of the R.N.A.S. in addition to being shown all the latest types of machines in 
flew the machines belonging to the naval branch flight, went through the workshops and other departments 
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Colonel (to Tommy, who has bayoneted a local tradesman’s dog): 


didn’t you use the butt end of your rifle? 
Tommy: Well, sir, w’y didn’t ’e bite me wiv ’is tail? 


HETHER anyone who reads these notes was in 
Trieste on a more: recent date than ‘“‘ Sabretache ” 
I do not know, but perhaps a little impression of the 
place as I sawit in August, 1913, may be of passing 
interest, since it is probable that the modern Julius Cesar will 
very shortly be lunching at one of the many cafés which are 
scattered round the beautiful main square of that picturesque 
Adriatic port. Trieste is far more Italian than Austrian, and 
out of three shops into which I went in two of them they did not 
speak or understand German—only Italian, French, and English. 
The hotel-keepers and waiters were almost all Austrians, and 
very excellent hotels there are in Trieste, especially the big one 
on the way down towards the jetties and past the bathing 
place, the Excelsior Palace. But I think the things that hit 
you most are the cafés and the bands in the big square. In 
the bright sunshine they make a very gay picture, for they 
swarm all day long with Austrian uniforms, which, even though 
they rather make you think of musical comedy and chocolate 
soldiers, add tremendously to the colour effect. When I was 
there the town was stiff with troops, and, as is the custom on 
the Continent, they were always in full dress, swords and all. 
The Austrian officers struck me as a nice, clean, well-groomed 
lot, ditto the men, very different from some of the Germans 
one has seen. 
* * 
‘That they knew ‘something was coming, and pretty soon, 
there was no doubt whatever, for talking to one of 
them at the Excelsior, where one was having a little 12 o’clock 
corpse-reviver, he was quite candid about it. He said that 
Germany did not want to declare war on 
France, but that if war came, she intended to 
make a job of it this time, because Germany 
was tired of “ pin-pricks.”” That France had 
been talking of war ever since 1870; and that 
when she finally got it, she would not like it. 
This was, be it marked, long before the Sarajevo 
business, and no one else was at that time 
thinking of war. But not only were they think- 
ing of it in Trieste in August, 1913, but were 
openly talking of it as a possibility, and a not- 
very-distant one at that. Aboard the Austrian- 
Lloyd boat, in which I came out of the boiling 
cauldron of the East, there were a number of 
Germans. One “artist,” who I am now con- 
vinced was a gentleman who had no particular 
occupation, and hence, probably, an “agent,” 
talked almost exclusively of war, and the 
foolishness of France in imagining that there 
could be any but the one result. I remember 
von Briickmann, the person to whom I have 
referred, saying: “ This time there will be no 
more France. We shall smash her, for we do 
not intend to submit to the further menace of 
attack.” He was very insistent, too, upon the 
foolishness of our choice of our allies. He 
said that if Germany and England united, the 
strongest army and the strongest navy in the 


* 


: 


Tommy (first time in London): 
way to the railway station? 
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By 
‘¢ Sabretache.’’ 


world, we could police the universe, and that it 
was the only natural alliance, and one which 
he knew Germany would welcome. 

* * * 


ut this is not quite Trieste, is it? It was a 
gorgeous summer morning when we came 
in; the sea was like turquoise and the hills 
behind the town, over which the Italian and 
British shells will presently come sailing, were 
all misty and soft in the heat haze. Out away 
to the west we could see Miramar, jutting out 
into the sea, and the next day we went across 
in the little steamer which takes you to that 
exquisitely lovely spot. It belongs to one of 
the Austrian Archdukes, and unless I am wrong, 
was a favourite place with the ill-fated Rudolf 
when he wanted an extended week-end with any 
of the lovely fairies with whom he was wont to 
philander. 


* * 


As i fe inhabitants, being an Austrian town 

is, of course, immoral. I suppose 
Vicune. aad Budapest are the European Port 
Saids, but Trieste is not far behind. The 
summer. amusement is mixed—extremely mixed 
—bathing, and it is quite an experience to go 
and have a look at the big sea baths. There 
was a musical comedy in full swing at one of 
the theatres—I cannot remember what it was, only a great 
feature were the photographs of the various “‘stars” that the 
attendants brought round for sale, with the intimation that an 
introduction would not be exactly difficult, if, of course, you 
paid for it. Lobster mayonnaise, another impression, is ex- 
tremely cheap and good; anything you want to drink extremely 
dear, and the less said of the things called cabs the better. 
The naval harbour was full of submarines even then, and there 
was also a strong destroyer flotilla, but no other fighting ships 
that I saw. What the land forts on the hills were, of course I 
do not know, but to my untutored mind the heights behind the 
town and out towards Monfalcone looked to me ideal gun 
positions and to be just far enough away from the town to hold 
an attack at arm’s length. Why I thought of them in this way 
was because the whole place absolutely hummed with war talk 
and soldiers. What the garrison then was I also do not know, 
but I should think at a rough venture, about a couple of 
infantry divisions and a cavalry brigade—at least so I calculated 
from the different uniforms—also a whole lot of gunners. How- 
ever, let us hope that soon Trieste, Pola, Fiume, and all the 
other Eastern Adriatic ports will go back to their rightful 
owners. It is more than probable that Trieste will have done 
so by the time these notes see the light. 


* * 


But why 


* 


Wiiiting these little notes is nowadays made so easy by the 

kindness of one’s friends that to be fair I ought to add 

two words to the title at the head of them. The two words are, 
* And Others.” 

(Continued on 4, 318) 


Excuse me, mate, but could you tell me the 
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MISS IDA ADAMS AND MR. EILLE NORWOOD 


The new spy play at the Apollo Theatre, ‘“‘Inside the Lines,’’ has achieved a distinct popularity, and is full of thrill, even though 
it be an object lesson on how confiding commanders of strategic centres are. Miss Ida Adams plays the heroine, who, in spite of 


her suspicion that her lover (Mr. Eille Norwood) is a spy, decides to trust him. 


In the end he, of course, turns out to be our 


most expert spy-catcher, and saves the British fleet from destruction in the nick of time 


MISS IDA ADAMS AS JANE GERSON AND MR. 
EILLE NORWOOD AS CAPTAIN WOODHOUSE 


During the traffic of ‘‘Inside the Lines’’ the two lovers are 
suspected of being spies in the pay of Germany, and are within 
an ace of being arrested. In the end Jane Gerson catches the 
principal villain, and Captain Woodhouse, who is a Secret 
Service agent, arrives in time to grab his revolver 


MISS IDA ADAMS AND MR. FREDERICK ROSS AS 
THE GOVERNOR 


Jane Gerson, a part in which Miss Ida Adams has made a 
distinct success, is here seen being cross-examined by General 
Crandall, a most enthusiastic but singularly inept detector of 
spies. Mr. Frederick Ross makes a most amusing study of this 
type of officer, but we hope that it is not one drawn from life 


Photographs by Wrather & Buys 
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The’ Man of the Hour. 


HE result of M. Keren- 
sky’s tour over the 
fighting front of the 


Russian armies will 
be awaited with intense 
anxiety among the Western 
Allies. The Russian War 
Minister, who is undoubtedly 
the man of the moment in 
the great war, has been 
untiring in his efforts to 
reorganise and re-establish 
the offensive power of our 
Eastern ally. Notwith- 
standing the terrible handi- 
cap of delicate health, M. 
Kerensky works almost night 
and day. He possesses the 
divine gift of oratory of a 
most eloquent and _ stirring 
description, and again and 
again he has aroused. his 
soldier audiences to an extra- 
ordinary pitch of patriotic enthusiasm. It remains to be seen 
whether the insidious propaganda of the anarchists and the 
pro-Germans can undo M. Kerensky’s good work. If Russia 
were only in a position to resume the offensive which General 
Brussilov commenced so brilliantly last year, it would most pro- 
bably bring the Allies a speedy and a decisive victory this year. 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper" 


DRAINING IT DRY JOHN BULL: WHAT! 


The Gasping Fish: If this goes on, what will 
become of me? 

The Grasping Profiteer: Oh, that’s your 
funeral! I'm helpin’ myself—Lord Devonport’s 
a-lookin’ arte> you! 


THE TERMINUS 
From “The Daily Graphic” 


The Russian Saul resists the harping of the German David 


NOT STARVING YET? 


From ‘‘London Opinion” 


[No. 832, JUNE 6, 1917 


SF 


You Against ‘‘U” Boats, 


M:: Prothero’s speech last 

week would be sad 
reading to the German people 
if they were only allowed to 
see it. The Central Powers 
are maintaining their present 
hold over their people through 
the feeling of certainty their 
amazing propaganda has 
built up in the public mind 
that Britain is fast being 
brought to her knees by the 
“U” boats. Mr. Prothero’s 
statement shows what 
splendid results have been 
achieved in the cultivation 
of waste land and by the 
infusion of energy into farm- 


From “London Ofinion” 1g Operations on a grander 


SAUL AND DAVID UP TO DATE scale. We must all of us do 


our bit and help the Navy, 
who are fighting the sub- 
marines for us night and 
day, in excelling, if possible, our own previous records in food 
economy. If that is done, as Mr. Prothero tells us, the‘ U’ 
boat is doomed to failure.’ In relation to this it will help the 
war very materially if Lord Devonport’s successor will handle 
the question of profiteering, which is exasperating the working 
classes, in a very drastic and severe manner. 


From * The Evening News" 
SOFT FRONTS 


Cane I say, lend a chap some starch, won't 


you 
Wilhelm: Starch! Do | look as though I'd 
got any? 


SS 


From “ The News of the World" 
THE HOPE OF THE FAMILY 


The Woful Warrior: He is our last hope, Willie dear, and he’s sinking 
fast. Ah, us! 
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SNAPSHOOTING IN THE PARK 


A Pretty Bag on a Sunny Morning. 
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PRINCESS GEORGE OF BATTENBERG AND MISS VIOLET DE TRAFFORD (LEFT) 


A very successful snapshot taken upon a recent fine spring morning in the Row. Miss Violet de Trafford is the only daughter 

of Sir Humphrey de Trafford, and Princess George of Battenberg was, before her marriage to Prince George, the Countess Nada 

Torby, the younger daughter of the Grand Duke Michael and the Countess Torby, a cousin of the ex-Tsar. The Grand Duke 
Michael is leaving Ken Wood, his Hampstead residence, and is said to be going to live near Windsor 
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More Lancashire. 
ENNY WISE, the new Lancashire play at the Prince 

of Wales, is one of those irritatingly good farces— 
irritating because it might so easily have been very 

much better. It just misses being a second Hobson’s 
Choice, but in that miss there is something of a “mile.” It 
is clean and wholesome, brightly written, often witty and very 
clever, but the end is bronght about by a kind of miracle— 
one of those sudden inspirations of Fate, which are the saving- 
grace of every dramatist in a difficulty over his plot and not 
often to be found in real life. The theme is not very new 
among plays, but it is most amusingly exaggerated. Amelia 
Dobbin is in difficulties. She suddenly finds herself in urgent 
need of £50 and nowhere or no one from whom to get it. 
So she suddenly hits upon the brilliant idea of killing off her 
elder and less reputable son and thus claiming his insurance 
money. John Willie Dobbin is 
“to die” officially, and privately 
to go to Manchester—a town 
which some people have been 
known to consider far worse 
than death itself. Uncle Per- 
cival, who is an undertaker, is 
let into the secret so that he 
may provide a funeral, and the 
doctor is blackmailed into giv- 
ing a certificate of death from 
“heart failure,’ because Mrs. 
Dobbin declares that her son is 
really dead through drinking 
some of his medicine. Every- 
thing promises exceedingly well, 
and the Dobbin family are in 
great good spirits. But alas! 
no sooner has John Willie’s death 
been publicly announced, than 
Mrs. Axham, a neighbour, rushes 
in to say that she has seen the 
“ dead” man in his bed-room an 
hour after he was supposed to 
be dead. A ten-pound note is 
the hush money which will per- 
suade her to keep the news of 
this apparition to herself. Then 
John Willie’s wife appears, and 
‘nothing will satisfy her except a 
tip-top funeral with sumptuous 
breakfast and expensive mourn- 
ing. Not less than £15 would 
cover the expenses of er sorrow. 


* * * 
More Trouble for Mrs. Dobbin, 
“[vhen the undertaker uncle 

discovers that he also ought 
to share in the £50 insurance. 
He demands £20 for burying the 
“dead”? man. And when he has 
been settled with, there enters 
Aunt Emily, who claims £7 10s., 
the sum which, so she declares, 
she lent John Willie unbeknown 
to his family. Added to all this, 
John Willie never goes to Man- 
chester at all, but takes the £5 


1e Passing 


LADY FORBES-ROBERTSON 
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It was a great performance. Good, too, was the John Willie of 
Mr. William Cromwell, and Miss Dora Gregory as Mrs, Axham, 
Miss Mary Byron as John Willie’s wife, and Mr. Sidney Paxton 
as the doctor all keep perfectly within the picture. The result 
is a most amusing evening, not the least attractive part being 
that the prices for the seats including the Government tax 
are: Stalls, 8s.; dress circle, 5s., and upper circle, 4s. and 3s. 
respectively. To my mind—a very happy innovation. 
* * * 
The Apollo. 
here once was a time when America and the war were 
never mentioned except in joke about ‘‘ notes” and un- 
terrifying threats. But the new play, Inside the Lines, by 
Earl Derr Biggers is, I suppose, the first of a series of dramas 
which will show Britain and America mingling the same emo- 
tions, fighting against the same enemy, facing the self-same 
dangers. In this instance, it is 
a familiar spy-play with some 
dashes of “crooks” and khaki. 
It is all rather naive, but ex- 
ceedingly well acted and quite 
exciting in parts. The hero is 
a certain Major Cavendish who 
comes to Gibraltar under the 
name of Captain Woodhouse, 
recently assassinated in Alexan- 
dria. In order to outwit the 
German spies, who surround the 
particularly foolish Governor of 
“the Rock,” he pretends to be 
a spy too, and in pretending 
this he comes across the fact 
that the Governor’s Mahomedan 
servant is a villain of the very 
worst type, who is planuing the 
assassination of his master and 
the blowing-up of the whole 
British fleet, which floats about 
trustfully in the port. And this 
is sufficient to show you that, 
‘though the whole play is purely 
artificial and ‘ manufactured,” 
-_/ it does not draw the line at 
small possibilities. Added to all 
these excitements there is a 
love-interest between the Major 
and a fascinating American girl, 
who watches the rifling of the 
Governor’s safe by the Maho- 
medan servant in the dead of 
night, and some very-much-to- 
the-point Anglo-American cross- 
talk. The whole makes up a 
piece which has every element 
of popularity in it and is quite 
as good a play as—say, Under 
Cover. Moreover, it is acted 
admirably, especially by Mr. 
Eille Norwood as the Major, 
Mr. Frederick Ross as_ the 
Governor, Mr.~ Lewin Man- 
nering as the Mahomedan ser- 
vant, Miss Grace Lane as the 
General’s very charming wife, 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


of his expenses and drinks them 
at the nearest public-house. So 
poor Mrs. Dobbin is faced with 
£50 10s. responsibility and a 
chance of going to gaol. But 
in the nick of time the news 


Lady Forbes-Robertson, who is better known on the stage as 
Miss Gertrude Elliott, is the wife of Sir Johnston Forbes- 
Robertson and the sister of Miss Maxine Elliott. She has 
recently been playing Ophelia to Mr. H. B. Irving’s Hamlet. 
Lady Forbes-Robertson first played this part in 1900, when 


and notably by Miss Ida Adams 
as the American heroine who, 
in this play, develops from a 
very beautiful dancer in revue 


comes that John Willie has won 
£100 in a football competition—a fact which justifies his return 
to life by £43 10s. 
all is well. But, as I said before, the end is not worthy of the 
beginning or middle parts of the play. But, after all, the rest 
is so exceedingly good and the acting so perfect that much may 
be forgiven Penny Wise if the final pound be rather foolish. 
* * * 

The Acting. 

nd especially Miss Ada King’s performance as Mrs. Dobbin 

makes the play well worth seeing. She has always been 

honoured in London for her cleverness, but never with so good 
reason as in the presentinstance. For the part of Mrs. Dobbin 
belongs to an exaggeration of farce, and Ada King clothes 
it with a naturalness and reality which makes us forget the 
absurd impossibilities of it all as long as she is on the stage, 
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she went on tour with her present husband, to whcm she had to a comedienne of great 
not then been married possibilities. The play was 
received in a real _ holiday 
mood and enthusiastically applauded. 
So Mrs. Dobbin dries her crocodile’s tears and * * % 


Old Friends in the Suburbs. 

ME: Robert Evett is, I hear, to revive many of the Gilbert 
and Sullivan comic operas at Daly’s later on, so that 
my grumble about there being no season of these English 
masterpieces in light opera in war time falls rather flat. More- 
over, en attendant, there is a season of D’Oyly Carte at the 
King’s, Hammersmith. I went to see a matinée of The Gon- 
doliers on Thursday, and it was well worth the sacrifice of a 
perfect afternoon in spring. The theatre, 1 am told, has been 
crowded all the week, which is not surprising. The D’Oyly 
Carte Company at the present time is excellent. With them 
the Savoy “ tradition” is never a thing of the dead past. 

“ ARKAY.” 
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A PRETTY FACTOR 


Im the Great Gaiety Success of ** Theodore and Co.’’ 
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‘ Compton Collier 
MISS MADGE SAUNDERS 


Miss Madge Saunders, who is one of the shining lights in “ Theodore and Co.’”’ at the Gaiety, works very hard in her off times 

in the hospitals singing to the wounded, and for the past year and more has regularly visited two hospitals or convalescent homes 

per week. She is, needless to say, a great favourite with those who have had very different music to listen to of late, the bass 
chorus of the guns. She is here photographed in a costume that will be familiar to many of her military audiences 
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TWO FAIR LADIES WHO ARE “INSIDE THE LINES” 
And Who Move in the Exciting Spy-Atmosphere at the Apollo. 


MISS DULCIE BENSON 


Miss Dulcie Benson is the clever young actress who plays one of the minor parts in the thrilling spy-play, ‘‘Inside the Lines,” 

which is keeping Apollo audiences nightly enthralled. It is a most exhilarating spy-hunt at high speed all through, and we have 

such exciting things as the contemplated destruction of the British Mediterranean Fleet, the knifing of a very well-meaning but 
rather stupid brigade major, and many others to keep us in a state of breathless anticipation 


MISS BEATRICE HUNT 


Miss Beatrice Hunt is the daughter of the marooned American millionaire in ‘‘Inside the Lines.” Her ‘‘poppa,’’ who finds 

himself in Gibraltar when war is declared, discovers that his letter of credit is of no use to him, and he is left without enough 

money to buy even a picture post card. His own and his family’s sufferings, however, are in the end relieved by the wife of the 

Governor of the Rock, who is herself an American, and this part of the story is a great illustration of the clannishness of our 

cousins of the New World. The piece has had very considerable success, and for this all hands are deserving of praise as the 
acting is excellent 


Photographs by Bertram Park 
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A STUDENT’S OPPORTUNITY 


Mr. du Maurier’s New Leading Lady from the School of 
Dramatic Art. 
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Vaniye 


MISS FLORA LE BRETON 


Miss Flora Le Breton is to be Mr. Gerald du Maurier’s new leading lady at Wyndham’s in ‘‘ London Pride,’’ in which piece it 

was necessary to find someone to take Miss Mabel Russell’s part owing to her impending marriage. Mr. du Maurier, relying upon 

a judgment which rarely errs, engaged Miss Le Breton, who is only seventeen and has never been on the stage before, from the 

School of Dramatic Art in Gower Street, which place and the like are, of course, the proper field for theatrical “‘ heads’? who are 

nominally so keen upon a proper dramatic training to hunt for talent. Miss Mabel Russell, in her usual generous way, has 
personally coached the young actress in the part she is to take. Miss Le Breton comes from Jersey 
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Silent Friends : 


The Little Things which Count. 
WOMAN can live with a thief quite happily, but, for 
just a little thing like making suction noises with his 
soup, she imagines herself une femme incomprise 
within a week. For they are the “ nasty little habits”’ 
which cause the real, uncementable rifts within life’s daily lute 
a deux. A man may bea Saint Paul come to life again, but if 
his finger nails are always dirty, the woman who once worshipped 
him will be ready to fall an easy prey to the first handsome 
Philistine who approaches her with a bunch of sweet peas. 
That is the way of the world. Vices are comparatively easy to 
live with, but a man, with all the virtues in Heaven, who blows 
his nose like a trumpet, gets hated for his halo. Of course, out- 
siders may find him irresistible, but the virtue of a man or 
woman is best found in the opinion of those who are forced to 
live with them. They alone have discovered the ‘nasty little 
habits ’—those nasty little habits by which we are all judged 
and more-or-less found wanting. Love, of course, never sees 
these “specks”? on anybody’s soul. Love sees right down into 
the true heart of things. But love, when it does not die, wanes 
and becomes shadowy, whereas the “ nasty little habits” seem 
to grow stronger and clearer with the passing of time. 
* * * 
A Parable. 
iss Smith may find young 
Mr. Brown a hero. She 
marries him. Loses sight of his 
heroic qualities, and only realises 
that her husband is one of those 
deadly fiends —a fiend who 
always “bangs a door.” Miss 
Robinson, of “ steel-like nerves,” 
finds that she can still love him 
if, as well as banging every door, 
he also leaves those which he 
does not bang—wide open; yes, 
and even if he can’t sit quiet 
for a few minutes’ without 
whistling the Russian National 
Anthem. With the result that 
Mr. Brown imagines that he at 
last is “understood” and Mrs. 
Brown, née Smith, doesn’t stand 
an earthly chance of keeping his 
wayward affections. But as a 
matter of fact, Mrs. Brown, née 
Smith, understands him very well 
indeed—only she can’t stand 
anybody who will bang doors! 
* & * 
A Sense of Humour. 
Bt of all the teeny-weeny— 
yet important things—to 
lack, a sense of humour is surely 
the most serious. A sense of 
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By 
Richard King. 


wrong thing to say—lo and behold! she uttered it aloud. She 
imagined that she could command love by becoming more and 
more loving, instead of rearranging her coiffure and going out to 
buy a smart hat. Of course, one day she did happen to run up 
against someone—someone so piqued with things in general and 
the lack of worldly recognition of his own accomplishments in 
particular, that for a short while she was received into the haven 
of her dreams. Sooner or later, these kind of dreadful bores 
always are. I sometimes think that for them the “ special 
licence ” was first instituted. It is their only hope. 
* % * 

The Awfulness of Parthenope. 

arthenope’s ‘‘ hope” was called Willie Steele. He had been 

rejected from the Army on account of a crippled leg. 

Parthenope went into frequent descriptions of that “leg ” and its 
appalling national results on every occasion. Willie felt inclined 
to kill her. No wonder! Unfortunately he also had one other 
weakness, and that was the belief that he could write. He 
thought he was an author, and, because Parthenope wanted him 
to love her, she thought he was an author too. So she typed 
out one of the longest articles he ever wrote, which an editcr 
refused made a dreadful mess of the MSS, and then, when it 
was “returned with thanks,” 
comforted her lover by the story 
of Charlotte Bronté and the 
many goings-and-coming-back- 
agains of the manuscript of 
“Jane Eyre.” Unfortunately, 
things had already gone too far 
by that time, so Parthenope 
became Mrs. William Steele, 
and thanked her Lord for it. 
But her thankfulness was as 
nothing compared with the 
thankfulness of her relations, 
who thus got rid of her. 


Bores Always Return, 
Ory in one thing were they 
almost as stupid as Par- 
thenope herself. They imagined 
that having got her away from 
them by marriage and good luck 
they would for ever afterwards 
be free. But such people as 
Parthenope always return. 
They are never got rid of ex- 
cept by earthquakes. Either 
Death sends them back to you, 
or misfortune or disease, or they 
come back again of their own 
account or because their hus- 
band threw the fire irons at 
them. But always and always 


humour will retrieve even a 
sinner’s position in God’s good 
graces. There is always hope 
for a person with a sense of 
humour. There ‘is absolutely 
none for those who are born 
without. And Parthenope, the 
heroine of Miss Rhoda Brough- 
ton’s new and most amusing 
light story, ‘‘A Thorn in the 
Flesh” (Stanley Paul), hadn’t 
even a particle of this most 


THE 


LATE SIR CHARLES JOHNSON BROOKE, 
RAJAH OF SARAWAK 


The death of the late Rajah Brooke of Sarawak, which occurred 
on May 17 at Cirencester, removed one of the most picturesque 
personalities of the present day. He was the only white rajah 
in the world, and was the second ruler of Sarawak, as he suc- 
ceeded to the position from the original “Great White Rajah, 
the Lord and Taker of Life,’ his uncle, James Brooke. On his 
accession in 1868 Charles Johnson took his uncle’s patronymic. 
He himself was the second son of the Rev. F. C. Johnson, 
vicar of Whitelackington, Somerset, and was originally in the 


they return. So Parthenope 
returned. Willie got a job in 
the War Office and brought his 
wife to London. Then the 
Zeppelins came and Parthenope 
insisted upon returning to her 
aunt. A bomb falling upon her 
might kill her. Her husband and 
her relations secretly hoped one 
would. A little more and poor 
Willie might have been dis- 
covered signalling to the enemy. 


virtuous among the virtues. 

Worse, she was one of those 

unfortunates who, not only possess no sense of humour, but 
insist upon plunging in where even humour would scarcely dare 
to tread. Her utter and complete genius for inflicting boredom 
on all and sundry was the tragedy of her friends and relations. 
But Parthenope had her tragedy too—besides the one of her 
name. She yearned for love; she starved for love, and Love, 
when he looked at her, metaphorically hitched up his trousers 
and bolted. She was intensely sympathetic—sympathetic with 
that awful sympathy which makes you feel more inclined to 
strike the sympathiser than affording any impression of human 
love making the heaviest burden appear lighter. She was full 
of quotations—a sure sign of the Perfect Bore. When meta- 
phorically speaking, you have lost all your money, have got an 
incurable cancer, and developed measles, she would tell you 
that there was a silver lining to every cloud, and that there was 
surely “a good time coming.” If there were an irritatingly 
right thing to say, she said it; and if there were an equally 


Navy 


But Parthenope left him in the 
nick of time and rejoined her 
relations in the country where there were no Zeppelins and people 
only died of old age or from rural inertia. And when she left 
him, her husband declared that if ever she returned to him he 
would blow his brains out. He could not stand her one 
moment longer. She was on his “nerves.” He cast her off 
from him completely. So Parthenope returned to her relations 
—who are not supposed to possess nerves in regard to their own 
kith and kin. I am quite sure that to-day Parthenope is visiting 
hospitals. I rather fancy she went to one I went to yesterday, 
where a blinded soldier was asked if he “‘ was blind before the 
war?” Jam sure Parthenope said that. 
* * * 

An Amusing Story. 
Bt apart from the amusing “ awfulness” of Parthenope, Miss 
Rhoda Broughton’s “ umpteenth ” novel is full of entertain- 
ing, well-drawn characters. Contrasted with Parthenope, who 


_ fights for love, there is Susannah—one of those lucky mortals to 
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FROM HERE AND THERE IN STAGELAND 


Some Interesting Photographs of Theatrical Celebrities. 


MISS RENEE KELLY AND Mk. EDWARD MR. MATHESON LANG, MISS KATE RORKE, AND 
O’NEILL MR. GERALD DU MAURIER 


The very latest competitor in the realm of the ‘‘movie’’ is the Food Controller, and the above are some photographs of some of 


. the principal performers in a film which is being constructed with the object of inducing people to eat less. Mr. Dewsbury, who 
is a first-class air mechanic in the R.F.C., has been granted special leave of absence to superintend this thing, and he has enlisted 
some of the most famous actors and actresses on the stage to make it go. On the left are seen Miss Renée Kelly and Mr. Edward 

O’Neill, and on the right Mr. Matheson Lang as a naval celebrity, Miss Kate Rorke, and Mr. Gerald du Maurier 


MISS LILY ELSIE WITH THE BLINDED SOLDIERS AT ST. DUNSTAN’S 


Miss Lily Elsie (Mrs. Ian Bullough) is one of the most constant and welcome visitors at St. Dunstan’s Hostel for Blinded Soldiers 

at Regent’s Park, and has, as we know, done a great deal of devoted work amongst those for whom none of us can do too much. 

In these snapshots which are published above she is seen in the left-hand picture going afloat with a blind crew, whom she is 
about to cox, and in the right-hand picture she is giving one of her friends a light 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


whom life-long devotions come without even a struggle. Then 
there are the two elderly ladies who “ mother ” these two girls, 
and they too are most amusingly real and true-to-life. The men 
are less vivid. But Willie is quite understandable—especially 
his exasperation with Parthenope. Yet he is only like a sensible 
woman dressed up in trousers, full of all those feelings and 
emotions which a sensible woman would feel if she were bound 
by the law of the land and morals to live day in day out with 
such an arch bore as Parthenope. And happily the female 
characters fill more than the foreground of Miss Broughton’s 
new book. Metaphorically, it is rather like one long “ hen-party ” 
with a few shadowy curates in the background, the whole 
observed and related by a woman of keen observation and a 
delightfully alert sense of the ridiculous. The scene of this tale 
is for the most part laid in a quiet, sleepy old country garden— 
one of those silent, scented refuges within four old-red-brick 
walls that still seem to slumber oblivious of all wars. The result 
is a pleasantly “restful” kind of 
story, lightly amusing, and with just 
enough mention of the “affair” of 
the day to remind you that it really 
is of this moment and not one of 
Rhoda Broughton’s earlier romances 
with a little less love and a great 
deal more humour. 


* * * 


Thoughts from ‘fA Thorn in the 

Flesh,” 

* If you are ever in doubt as to 
whether people do or do not 

desire your company, it is always safer 

to decide that they do not!” 

“ Never condole with people upon 
mortifications: griefs—yes—mortifica- 
tions, no!” 

“Tf you do not like a thing and 
cannot prevent it, try not to see it.” 

“ Blond hair is not one of the things 
that knows how to grow old gracefully.” 

“It is astonishing how much the 
people who love one best can contrive 
to wound one without intending it, if 
one has the misfortune to be at all 
sensitive.” 

“ Always cultivate cheerfulness. It 
is uncommonly becoming.” 

“Among the virtuous should be 
counted those who never _ borrow, 
never run into debt, and never call 
people prematurely by their Christian 


names.” 


* * 


Heaps of Thunder and Lots of Blood. 
People are always asking me to give 

them the name of a novel suitable 
for reading to wounded soldiers. I 
generally give them the name of one 
which is not the least “improving,” but 
with thrills packed into it as closely 
as currants in a wedding cake. And 
such a story is “ The Greater Crime ” 
(Cassell), by George Allan England. 
I have tried it on about fourteen sol- 
diers so I know it’s the right kind of 
stuff. I was thrilled myself, and I 
am an old hand at blood-and-thunder 
fiction. There is always this to be said 
of wounded Tommies—if they want to 
sleep they sleep. The art of hiding 
boredom is not an art which is 
cnltivated—thank Heaven!—in the army. Well, there isn’t 
likely to be even a yawn over,“ The Greater Crime.” It begins 
thrillingly and it gathers excitement as it progresses. The plot 
is all about a bank cashier who has run into debt and helps 
himself to the funds of the bank in order to get out of the 
difficulty. Unfortunately, in so doing, he has to murder the 
bank caretaker—but that is a detail. And this for a very 
good reason. As it happens a young clerk, who is engaged 
to the bank manager’s daughter, has stolen a thousand odd 
dollars, but, of course, for a very noble purpose. However, it 
was quite easy for the cashier to foist his own guilt upon the 
shoulders of the younger man, and with very damning effect, 
too. The result is penal servitude for life for the innocent man, 
and a broken heart for the bank manager’s daughter. How- 
ever, justice is done before the end, though its coming is 
remarkably tardy for such a book. Asa matter of fact, the 


LADY DOREEN ; BROWNE 
Lady Doreen Browne is ‘be Marquis of Sligo’s 


youngest daughter, and is 
Prisoners of War Fund. Th 
at one time a most popular! personality in India, 
and was a steward of the 

the days when he was Lord Ulick Browne 
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innocent victim of the cashier’s crime escapes from Sing Sing, 
and tracks the cashier to his home in order to murder him. 
Unfortunately, or fortunately, he arrives just at the very 
moment when the real criminal has committed suicide. So he 
is discovered with the dead body and again is accused of 
murder. So on we go again, and it is not until quite the end 
that light comes into this poor persecuted young man’s life. 
But it does come, and it brings with it the manager’s daughter. 
So all is well. But before all this happens you have been 
thrilled by episodes as exciting as any which have come out of 
the huge library of American melodramatic school of fiction, 
As I said before, it’s a wounded soldier’s book—every murder 
of it. 
* 

The Flirtatious Bore. 
Bet of all the bores, the flirtatious bore is one of the deadliest. 

One gets so sick of what she does, simply because one is 
always so certain of what she is going 
to do. She will flirt, and flirt, and the 
more dangerous such a flirtation is, 
the more she will undertake it in the 
spirit of gloriously-selfish adventure. 
But oh, she is so dull. Everyone 
finds her inexpressibly exhausting 
except the married men, who discover 
in her that piece of “ flattery ” which 
-comforts their masculine pride in the 
confined atmosphere of the bonds of 
matrimony. And, as I said before, 
one always knows what she is going 
to do. One almost always knows 
what she will look like too. She is 
either red-haired and flamboyant, or 
else—and this is the more dangerous 
sort—she is pale and anemic. So, 
when I picked up Miss Louise Heil- 
gers’ new story, “The Red-Headed 
Girl” (Jenkins), I knew at once what 
to expect. Or, rather, I feared that 
I was going to find the old expected 
—I hoped that I would find the new. 
But I was disappointed. The same 
man-catching girl is there—red-haired, 
predatory, and ready to do exactly the 
same things as all her species have 
done before her. 


* * 


* 


Red-headed ‘‘ Sorrow.” 
Miss Heilgers’ red- headed girl is 
exactly like all the red-headed 
heroines of latterday fiction who have 
burnt their way through—oh, so many 
engagements and marriages of other 
people. In this instance, she is a 
particularly foolish young woman, and 
not in the least bit clever or amusing; 
just dull, with that awful dulness of a 
woman who wants to be a cocotte and 
daren’t. How anybody stood her for 
one moment I cannot possibly con- 
ceive. It would seem that her creator 
imagined her rather smart and ori- 
ginal, whereas she was only a cad— 
the worst kind of cad—a female one. 
And, added to this quite démodé 
character of the old peace-day-red- 
headed-syren-school of fiction, there 
is the old tag of the girl who sud- 
denly finds herself wealthy and an 
heiress, only to declare that the man she 
loved simply married her for what she had got. But, of course, 
he hadn’t—although he seemed to be no great “ prize” in the 
matrimonial stakes. He was, in reality, devoted to her, but 
intensely proud. You know the sort. Consequently, after a 
series of misunderstandings, mainly caused by the old, old 
clause in the will which made the heroine rich, that she must 
marry anyone within a month, it is discovered that he is self- 
sacrificing and quite heroic. So all ends happily, and the 
red-headed girl goes off unexpectedly with a nice man, to whom 
previously she had paid but small attention. It is a very 
brightly-told kind of story, written for the most part in the 
conversational style ; but its plot and characters are worse than 
old-fashioned, they are out of fashion, and there is very little 
wit or intellectual “sparkle” wherewith to decorate its very 
old picture of Lower-Belgravian life in the years immediately 
preceding 1914, 
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TO LIGHTEN DARKENED LIVES 


A Special Matimée of ‘* Romance” to be Given in Aid of 
St. Dumstan’s. 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS DORIS KEANE 


Miss Doris Keane, who has achieved a great record in London, and previous to that in America, with that charming play, 

“Romance,’”’ gave a special matinée at the Lyric Theatre on June 5 in aid of the funds of St. Dunstan’s, at which every member 

of the cast, and also all the stage hands and other employés of the theatre, gave their services free. Miss Doris Keane, in 
ordinary circumstances, gives eight performances a week of “ Romance” 
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BRILLIANT SUNSHINE IN THE PARKA 


Brings out Many Interesting Promenaders. 


THE HON. MRS. ARTHUR CRICHTON (LEFT) AND 
VISCOUNTESS COKE 


The Hon. Mrs. Arthur Crichton is the daughter of the late 

Colonel the Hon. Walter Trefusis. Her husband is an uncle 

of the Earl of Erne. Lady Coke is her sister, and Viscount 
Coke is the Earl of Leicester’s heir 


ray 


LIEUTENANT J. S. MOSLEY AND MISS PORTER- 
PORTER 


Lieutenant Mosley, who is in the Derbyshire Yeomanry, is the 

eldest son of Sir Oswald Mosley, Bart., of Rolleston Hall, 

Staffordshire, and Miss Porter-Porter is the daughter of Mr. 
John Porter-Porter of Belle Isle, co, Fermanagh 
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LADY BLANCHE AND LADY DIANA SOMERSET 
Lady Blanche and Lady Diana Somerset are the two daughters 


of the Duke and Duchess of Beaufort. The only son, the 


Marquis of Worcester, is seventeen, and is still at Eton. The 
Duke of Beaufort used to be in the Blues, and is the master of 
the Badminton 


THE HON. ALEXANDRA BERTIE (LEFT) AND 
LADY MAINWARING 


The Hon. Alexandra Bertie is Lord Norreys’ only daughter, and 

her father is the eldest son and heir of the Earl of Abingdon. 

Lady Mainwaring, who is a daughter of Sir Richard Williams- 
Bulkeley, is the wife of Sir Harry Mainwaring, Bart. 
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HAROLD NICOLSON 


MRS. 


THE HON. 


She is very artistic, and had no small share in arranging the Italian Masque 


1913. 


in 


d to Lord Carnock’s youngest son 


Harold Nicolson is a Third Secretary in the Diplomatic Service 
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The Hon. Mrs. Harold Nicolson, who was formerly the Hon. Victoria Sackville-West, and is Lord Sackville’s only daughter, was 
marrie 


which was performed at Lady Alington’s matinée in aid of the Waifs and Strays War Fund at the Palace Theatre. The Hon. 
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A GREAT EXPONENT OF 17 


A Beautiful Westerner who Ma 
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MISS RUTH ST. DENIS 
Miss Ruth St. Denis, who will be well remembered by London audiences, particularly by those who saw her at the Coliseum some years ago, is 8 
of the Western exponents permit themselves to idealise the Nautch, which is not a particularly interesting or beautiful example of the art, they a 


cities of Rajputana, so correct is her costume; in the centre she is seen in a wonderful “ peacock”’ dress that might have come straight out 0 
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HE DANCES OF THE EAST 


terialises the Mysterious Orient. 
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IN THREE NEW POSES | 


ill in America, and in the above pictures she is seen in three characteristic poses. Miss St. Denis specialises in Eastern dances, and though most 
hieve a very considerable amount of success. In the picture on the left Miss St. Denis might be a Nautch girl straight from the Punjab or the 
The Arabian Nights’? and the city of Bagdad as Haroun-al-Raschid knew it, and in the right-hand picture she is a lady from the Yoshiwara | 
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May had peynted with his softe shoures 
gardin ful of leves and of flowres—Chaucer. 


: Compton Collier 


MISS JULIA JAMES 


A recent and quite seasonable portrait of one of the most charming and popular actresses on the stage, Miss Julia James, in a 

most appropriate setting. Miss Julia James is still the leading lady in that successful musical comedy, ‘Theodore and Co.,” 

which has fully maintained the long record of Gaiety successes, and continues to draw a large proportion of martial and civilian 
London to see it 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 
A Signalling and a Machine-gun Unit. 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH CORPS ADVANCED SIGNAL PARTY 


(Somewhere in France) 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. W. King, G.L., 2nd Lieut. J. J. Smith, R.E., 2nd Lieut. A. H. Bishop, R.E., 2nd Lieut. F. R. 
Courtenay-Thompson, R.E., 2nd Lieut. W. A. Hatch, R.E.; front row—2nd Lieut. F. E. Thomas, R.E., 2nd Lieut. A. Tozer, R.E., Lieut. J. M. 
Chrystal, R.E., 2nd Lieut. W. Galloway, 2nd Lieut. S. Robinson, A. and S.H. 
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OFFICERS OF =... THE NTH COMPANY, M.G.C. 
(A photograph taken in France) 
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Up. 4: ys From left to right: Standing—Lieut. R. L. Williamson, 2nd Lieut, E. R. Rickman, 2nd Lieut. S. G. S. Lovell, 7Y 33: yy 
(Py) 4p) Company Sergeant-Major Jesse, D.C.M.; seated—Lieut. J. M. Laing, Lieut. L. D, Fanshawe (second in command), Major Ge 


A. D. Spark, M.C, (commanding officer), Lieutenant A. L. Jenner, M.C., Lieut. E. J. C. Maddison; below—2nd Lieut. 
T. S. Fay, 2nd Lieut. C. B. Bridge 
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Stories from 
$ Everywhere. 


Blanche Lamming-Richmond 


MISS WINNIE MELVILLE 


Miss Winnie Melville, of whom the above are three very charming photographic studies, is the clever young actress who has made 
such a success in ‘“‘ Bubbly,’ and prior to that also scored in “‘See-Saw.’”’ Miss Melville has a very pretty voice, excellent 
dramatic ability, and will go far before her stage career is finished 


who was in his employ a short time ago, and part of 
whose duty it was to answer the surgery bell and to 
show patients into the consulting room. One morning 
a mechanic, who was duly known to the page boy, presented 


A CERTAIN medical man tells a story about a youth 


himself at the surgery door. “Halloa,” he said, “ what’s wrong 
with you, Jones?” “ Oh,” came the reply, “I just want to see 
the doctor.’ ‘‘ Well,” said the youth, “ have yer brought yer 


symptoms with yer? ’Cos that’s the fust thing he’ll ask yer 
about, he’s mighty pertikler about ’em; so if yer ain’t brought 
’em, you’d better go back and fetch 'em!” 
The doctor, who happened to enter the sur- 
gery at that moment, was just in time to 
prevent the man from following the youth’s 
advice. 
* * * 

PN man went into a certain recruiting office 

in the north to attest, and was told to 
read the card for the eyesight test, but he 
protested that he could not see the top letter, 
which happened to be about three inches 
deep. Thedoctor accordingly sent an orderly 
to the mess for a dinner plate, which was 
brought and placed on the floor. “ Now,” 
said the doctor, “can you see that?’’ The 
man bent down. “‘ Yes,” he replied. “ Well, 
what is it?” asked the doctor. The intending 
recruit bent down to within three feet of the 
floor, and then looking up with a perfectly 
innocent air said, “ It looks like a threepenny- 
piece, sir!” : 

* * * 


Ore Sunday morning the vicar of a little 

country village sent his man, who did 
odd jobs about the place, to inquire of the 
butcher, whose name happened to be David, 
why the meat, which ought to have been de- 
livered the previous evening, had not arrived. 
When the man returned he found that his 
master had gone to church, so he accordingly 
followed him there, and happened to arrive 
just as the clergyman was giving out the 
following, “ What did David say?’ Much to 
the consternation of the vicar and the amuse- 
ment of the congregation, the reply came 
from the back of the church, “He said he 
won't let you have the meat until you've paid 
for the last lot.” 


MR. OSWALD STOLL 


The above portrait of Mr. Oswald 
Stoll was taken in the grounds of by a comrade in a back trench to know if he 
his house at Putney by his little 
ten-year old son, 
obviously one of those people we 
need on ‘‘ The Tatler.’”’ Mr. Stoll, 
we need hardly say, is one of the 
“suns of position” of the theatrical 
profession 


Leslie, who is 


She was a very nervous old lady, and her particular horror was 
Zeppelins, and as she lived alone outside the village she 
made careful inquiries of the vicar as to her best course in the 
event of araid. “I don’t think there is much for you to worry 
about,” replied the vicar, but if you feel so nervous, why don’t 
you do the same as some people are doing—sleep in the cellar?” 
The old lady thanked him profusely and went her way, but 
returned in half an hour looking as anxious as ever. “ The 
cellar’s all right for Zeppelins, sir,” she said, ‘‘ but suppose one 
o’ them there submarines comes instead ? ” 
* * * 
“[ hat versatile actor, Mr. Seymour Hicks, 
has a wonderful fund of stories, which 
he relates in his own inimitable way. One is 
in regard to the play, The Red Robe, in 
which some years ago he took the part of the 
Cardinal. In this play, at the end of the last 
act, all the characters attack the Cardinal, 
who, finding himself alone, turns to the 
audience, crying, “Am I then only a howling 
pelican in the wilderness?” ‘‘ Well,” says 
Mr. Hicks, “one evening when I arrived at 
this stage, a man in the pit rose and said, 
“Oh, is that it? I’ve been wondering what 
the deuce you were all the evening.’” 
* * * 
story is told by Madame Clara Butt in 
regard to a very ingenuous request she 
once received. Onedaya piece of manuscript 
music arrived from an unknown composer, 
with the following letter: “I enclose a post- 
office order for twelve shillings and eighteen 
pence in stamps, making thirteen and sixpence 
in all. This I beg you to understand is your 
own for the compliment you will do me of 
singing my song in public. Should you sing it 
again, and will acquaint me with the time and 
place, I shall be very pleased to make the 
matter up to, say, fifteen shillings.” 
* * * 
‘They were under heavy fire, and a Tommy in 
the front trench was continually rung up 


was all right. Wondering as to his friend’s 
sudden anxiety as to his welfare he at last 
inquired the reason. ‘‘Oh,” came back the 
answer, “you see I’ve drawn you in the 
sweepstake. and if you come out all right I 
shall win eight bob.” 
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By George Belcher. 
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Mrs. Green (whose husband has given her a black eye) to District Visitor: Well, miss, matters might 


be a sight worse; I might be like you, and ’ave no ’usband at all 
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Weddings and 


MRS. JOHN BARLOW 


Née Miss May Kirkman, whose marriage 

to Lieutenant John Barlow, Machine Gun 

Corps, A.I.F., second son of Lady Barlow 

of England and New South Wales, took 

place last month at St. Mary Abbot's 
Church, Kensington 


On Saturday Next. 
MONG the weddings 
announced for 
Saturday next, 
June 9, is the one 
between Lieut.-Colonel 
Henry Le Marchant. Brock, 
D.S.O., of the Royal Flying 
Corps, and Miss Daphne 
Carey, which is to take 
place at Bath. Lieut.- 
Colonel and Wing-Com- 
mander C. M. Waterlow, 


Muriel Es- 
tall, which 
will take 
place at 
St. Peter’s, 
Cranley 
Gardens. 

* * 
A July Bride, 
yAN bride of 

July 
will be Miss Florence 
Lomax, the — second 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. F. G. Lomax of 
52, Queen’s Gate and 
Great Oaks, Goring 
Heath. Captain Arthur 
Beard, M.C., her fiancé, 
is in the Essex Regi- 
ment, and he is the only 
surviving son of Mr. and 
Mrs. A. W. Beard of the 
Lodge, Earls Colne. 

* * * 
Of Naval Interest. 
GAN very interesting 
~ naval engagement 
just announced is that 
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of Miss Effie 
Lyon to 
Lieut.-Com- 
mander R. 
M. Welby, 
the youngest 
son of the 
Rev. A. A. 
Welby. The 
bride - elect 
is the only 
daughter of Vice-Admiral 
and Mrs. Lyon. 


* * = 


Also Announced. 
Fngagements are also 
announced between 
Major Claude Daubuz, 
M.C., R.F.A., and Miss 
Ierne Pasley, eldest 
daughter of . Major Sir 
Thomas Pasley, Bart., 
and Lady Constance 


Pasley, Farley Hill, 
Reading ; Captain L. E. 
H. Judkins, York and 


Lancaster Regiment, and 
Miss Dorothy Pearse, 


Swaine 
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En gagements. 


Langfier, Ltd. 
MISS DOROTHY SCHOBELL PEYTON 


Only daughter of Captain Frank H. Pey- 

ton, R.N., and Mrs. Peyton of East Horn- 

don, Broadstairs, marrying Lieutenant 

Q. H. Paterson, D.S.C., R.N., son of 

Mr. James Paterson, 17, India Street, 
Edinburgh 


only daughter of Brigadier- 
General J. H. F. Pearse, 
C.M.G., and Mrs. Pearse, 
The Old Rectory, Ald- 
bourne, Wilts; the Rev. 
Hugh H. M. Bevan, M.A., 
vicar of St. Dunstan’s, 
East Acton, eldest son of 
the Archdeacon of Middle- 


sex and the Hon. Mrs. 
Bevan of the Rectory, 
Chelsea, and Miss Joyse 


Knatchbull- Hugessen, 
youngest daughter of Mrs. 
Knatchbull - Hugessen of 
1, Foulis Terrace, S.W.; 
Captain W. S. Edmond, 
R.A.M.C., eldest son of 
Dr. Edmond of Totnes, 


Bassano 


R.N.A.S. and R.E., and 

Miss Joan Clare are to be 

married at Farnham, and 

at the parish church, 

Hampton, there is the 

marriage of Mr. Yvone Swaine 
MISS DORIS STONE- 


MISS FRIEDA ECKES 


MISS HILDA HALFACRE 


Kirkpatrick of the Political 
Service, Nigeria, and Miss 
Dorothy Barker. One wed- 
ding in town on Saturday is 
that of Lieutenant Rupert 
Gould, R.N., and Miss 


HOUSE 


Elder daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. D. Stonehouse, The 
Homestead, Monkseaton, 
Northumberland, who is 
to be married to Captain 
John Gordon Miller, R.F.A. 


MISS BARBARA HAWKINS 


Only daughter of Mr. J. G. Hawkins, J.P., 
Hawkins of Staunton Court, 
is marrying 2nd 
Lieut. F. A. C. Needham, Gloucestershire 


and Mrs. 


near Gloucester, who 


Yeomanry, attached Devonshire Regiment 


Daughter of the late Mr. 
J. B. Eckes and of Mrs. 
Eckes of 22, Alexandra 
Drive, Liverpool, who is to 
marry Major E. B. Kirby, 
R.F.A., son of Mr. E. 
Kirby, Oxton, Birkenhead 


and Mrs. H 


Langfier, Ltd. 
MISS ENID BROWN 


Only child of the late Major H. S. Brown and Mrs. 
Brown of Hampstead and granddaughter of Colonel 
Sir William Brown, K.C.B., and Lady Brown of West 
Ealing, who c 


is to marry Captain Eric C. T. B. 
Williams, M.C. 
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Youngest daughter of Mr. 


Heatherdene, Slough, 
marrying Mr. Arthur A, 
Turney, R.F.A,, eldest son 
of the Rev. Burton and Mrs. 
Turney, Newport, Mayo 


and Miss Margaret 
Headlam, elder daughter 
of Major-General J. Head- 
lam}: 3 G:Bs.8 DS: Oi. and 
Mrs. Headlam of Hand- 
wood, Shropshire. 


alfacre, 


ah aaa CAS 


Bassano 


MISS DOROTHY BARKER 


Youngest daughter of Mrs, Barker of 
Craven House, Hampton Court, marrying 


Mr. Y. Kirkpatrick, Political Service, 
Nigeria, at the parish church, Hampton, 
on JuneQ. 
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It was the dawn of the year 

The Parable. of 1920 The sunrise bell 

echoed down the bare un 

carpeted corridors of the Government Hostel for 

Civilians—a commandeered Rowton House—and 

the Poor Civilian rose from his plank bed with a 

groan, donned his threadbare standardised clothes, 

bolted his standardised breakfast in the great hall 

of the Hostel, and set forth on his standardised 
day of standardised work. 

As he passed the Bureau at the entrance to 
the Hostel a rough voice called him, and he 
entered to find the Official with a balance sheet in 
his hand. 

** You must be prepared to do better this year,” 
said the O7ficial threateningly. “‘I see that last year 
your profit was a miserable £10,000, from which 
the Government only gets 97/4 per cent.” 

‘I’m doing my best for my country,’’ stammered 
the Poor Civilian sadly. 

**You are getting into arrears.”’ said the Official 
sternly. *“*We allow you to keep 2)4 per cent., 
and at the present price of swedes it doesn’t pay 
for your board and lodging here. You business 
men have no ambition. You should not be content 
with a turnover of a hundred thousand pounds; 
double it, treble it, quadruple it. We must have 
more money. Concentrate! Concentrate! We 
hove furnished you with a Hostel; we feed you, we 
clothe you; we have relieved you of all personal 
cares. It is your duty to make more money to 
clear off your arrears of taxation.” 

** But how can I?”’ said the Poor Civilian timidly. 
**Look at the trade restrictions.” 

‘How dare you argue, civilian. Go away and 
read the latest Board of Trade Guide to Commercial 
Success. ‘Be docile, and you will be happy.’ ”’ 

And the Poor Civilian started to his office. 


On his way he paused at the 
corner of Berkeley Square. There 
stood his old home, the haunt of 
so many memories. The windows 
stared blankly, dully—blindless and cob-webbed. 
Many of the window panes were missing, and he 
ncticed wearily a furtive cat performing his ablutions 
in the littered porch. 

Poor old home! 

How well he remembered being turned out at 
a few hours’ notice when one of the early Ministries 
commandeered it—that was in the second year of 
the War, he thought—and since then it had stood 
tenantless, deserted, falling into slow decay because 
it had not enough bath-rooms, and there were 
twenty-three doors. 

{t had always been good enough for him. But 
then his notions had never been extravagant. 

He walked on and reached his office. After 
seeing that his “time ’’ was correctly checked by 
the representative of the Board of Time-keeping, 
he apologised to the army corps of Government 
typists, billeted on him by the Board of Typists, 
for the insufficiency of poudre de riz, and was 
about to compose himself to work when he was 
interrupted by the sudden entrance of a representa- 
tive of the Board of Mutual Admiration. 

*““A new form,” explained the Official briefly. 
“Sion it 

The Poor Civilian glanced at the paper. It 
contained a series of affirmations. 

“This is the best, wisest and greatest of all 
possible Governments.” 

** Everything is for the best if it says it is so.” 

“Tt is unpatriotic and impertinent to breathe 
one word of criticism.” 

“T am perfectly happy and contented with 
enything any Board, Depariment, Bureau, 
Minister . or Official has done, may do, or 
can do.” 

“T will be good, and I will try to be 
happy.” 

““T know nothing about business, or business 
methods; the Government knows everyihing.”’ 

““T love the Government. Everything it does 
is right. Long may it govern.” 


A Peep into 
the Future. 


PVI11 
a 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


And reaching for a pen—he awakened from 
his dream. 

As he wiped his moist forehead he laughed, 
but shuddered again, for fantastic as the nightmare 
had been, it had contained one or two grim 
elements of actuality. 


Every business man knows 
that the secret of success is 
method and elimination of 
waste 

The commercial community has paid, is paying, 
and will have to pay for the war. Not only is 
this war a ghastly annihilation of mankind, it 
is a war. of financial annihilation. And 1917 is 
the critical financial year. Britain to-day is thriving 
only on an artificial prosperity—on the proportion 
of the 7/4 millions a day spent in the country. 
In other words, we are living on borrowed capital. 
But what of the reckoning? 


The Blank 
Cheque System. 


“Lrorpedoed ™ 


“ Rilette’s’’ painting for H. Dennis Bradley 
is apropos of nothing. If it seeks a purpose 
it is merely to show there may still be 
something in the world worth living for. 


The patriotism of the commercial community is 
not in issue. The business man is willing to 
sacrifice all, to endure all, to pay all, but he has 
learnt by experience that the system of signing 
blank cheques is vicious. He wants accounts, and 
he wants estimates free from errors of a couple 
of millions a day—(the war, we are suddenly told, 
is costing us £7,450,000 a day) he wants to be 
sure that the methed is sound, and that there 
is no avoidable waste. 

He wants to be sure that his sacrifices are being 
utilised to the full; in order that his sons and the 
sons of the men who are suffering and dying in 
the trenches may not inherit a bankrupt concern, 
and become citizens of a bankrupe Siate. 


All war is waste; wicked, damnable 
waste, but there is the unavoidable waste 
and the avoidable. The “‘blank cheque” 
system, and the insane attempt to stifle intelligent 
criticism, have failed to check the avoidable waste, 
which, if continued, will ultimately render us with 
a colossal debt which will be a millstone round 
the necks of the coming generations. 

There is nothing unpatriotic in saying this. 
Germany is in a far worse condition. She is 
gambling with paper on the chance of a military 
victory, but when the war ends she will be unable 


B07, 


Waste. 


to settle. In neutral markets the German mark 
now stands at 714d. (nearly 40 per cent. discount). 
Germany can afford to gamble because she is 
already financially beaten. Britain cannot afford 
to gamble because her future as a nation depends 
upon her financial resources. 


We have signed the blank cheques 

Value and we ask whether we are getting 

for Money. value for money. We know we are 
not. 

Department afier Department has arisen; 
Bureaucrats swarm in thousands and tens of 
thousands: huge ex-hotels are thronged with staffs 
cf incompetent ‘‘flappers’’ earning inordinate 
wages—and what are the results? 

A hopeless confusion of contradicting orders, 
instructions, and restrictions. 

One day we are told to go meatless, and the next 
day we are enzouraged to eat meat. One day we 
are ordered to eat two courses, the next we are 
graciously allowed to take five—stomachs permitting. 
Don’t wear new clothes—wear standard suits. Eat 
less bread—eat more caviar. Don't be extravagant 
this Christmas—go on buying War Loan Certificates. 
And so on ad infinitum. 

The National Service Scheme has become a joke, 
but such a bad and stupid joke, in that it has cost 
the country hundreds of thousands. Still, one’s 
philosophy comes to the rescue, when one considers 
they might have taken the Carlton instead cf 
St. Ermins. 

A scrape of the pen stops racing on the pretence 
of a shortage of oats. hen we are told the cats 
shortage is not the reason, but public opinion 
demands it. ‘Public opinion ’’ as represented by 
faddists and mandarins ignorant of all interesis 
involved, save their own puny prejudices. 

One would dearly like to hear ** public opinion ™ 
on many things—the real ** public opinion ”’ of the 
Army, the Navy, and the Civilian. It would be 
illuminating. 

Example may be piled upon example, but still the 
old men and the incompetent howl for more sacri- 
fices, more blank cheques, and waste more money 
and more men. It is a tragedy which demands a 
superhuman sense of humour in order to retain 
one’s sanity. 


Intelligent criticism is a panacea, 

The Moral. and must never be stifled. It is a 

panacea sought for by the brave, 
and feared only by the weak. 

For the sake of our own sons, and for the sake 
of their sons, let us from now endeavour to put our 
house in order. Let them not find their heritage 
an insolvent country given over to a despotic and 
unintelligent Bureaucracy. Let modern business 
methods be applied to the business of the country. 

Europe is to-day paying a terrible price for the 
errors of the older generation which the younger 
generation is spilling its life blood to wipe out. 
But must it be only the blood of our young men 
that is spilt. Should they not now be given the 
chance to spend their brains? Has the older 
generation done so brilliantly that it can claim a 
monopoly of wisdom in any sphere? Let some 
endeavour be made to save us from the twin friends, 
Incompetency and Waste, and_ their satellite, 
Bureaucracy. Let the millions of sacrificed men 
and the millions of money be treasured and used 
only with the utmost efficiency. 

Let commerce be maintained, fostered and 
encouraged, and not treated with contumely, and 
hampered out of existence by illogical restrictions. 
Let construction and not destruction henceforward 
be the ruling policy, so that, when peace is 
declared, we may prove ourselves worthy combatants 
in the industrial war which will inevitably follow. 

This article is written in the collective interests 
of the commercial community. And because the 
motive is a great one it is published as an advertise- 
ment in order that it may come before every section 
of the public who appreciate truth and the spirit 
of modern business thought in its greatest sense. 


[Advt. 
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IN THE FIRE—continued. 


A HISTORIC PHOTOGRAPH OF A GREAT OCCASION 


A photograph taken upon the historic occasion of the banquet in New York to the French and British Commissions, and at which 

the leading soldier of France, General Joffre, and the most famous men in the United States Army and Navy as well as in the 

political world were present. The only absentee of note is Colonel Roosevelt, who happened to have left just before this photograph 

was taken. The names, reading from left to right, are: Vice-Admiral Chocheprat, the late Mr. Joseph H. Choate, Sir Cecil Spring 

Rice, the British Ambassador, Colonel Roosevelt’s vacant chair, Marshal Joffre, Mr. Charles S. Whitman (Governor of New York), 
the Right Hon. Arthur J. Balfour 


It is becoming increasingly difficult to get all the interesting 
information that weekly comes my way into one issue, and 
therefore if anyone is “ beached”’ he will know that it is only 
because there is not room for the moment. 
* * * 
n a recent issue ‘‘ Sabretache”” was egged on to dig up, if 
possible, some historical facts in connection with an incident 
which another correspondent {Sir William Bull, M.P., who I 
know will not now mind my giving him away) told me he had 
heard of when he was at the front. It had to do, as I surmised 
in my note, with the chateau of Esquelbecque on the Yser, 
and, as it turns out, Sir William Bull was quite correct as regards 
the regiment concerned, though wrong as to the date, as Marl- 
borough was not fighting in France or Flanders in 1714. An 
officer of the regiment concerned has now very kindly sent me 
this very interesting story, which I feel sure will be read by 
many others besides those in the gallant corps which it chiefly 
concerns. It is as follows :— 


Will you please excuse the pencil, the paper, and the scrawl, but 
at present [ am unable-to do better. Iwas much interested in your 
article in THE TATLER of May 16, because I am a 15th Hussar, and 
also because I have been billeted in Esquelbecque Chateau, and know 
its history. I think ] can give you the facts, but to a certain extent 
I must rely on my memory, which J 
can not entirely trust. The 3rd Cavalry 
Brigade was billeted in the Esquel- 
becque area in 1816, after the Waterloo 
campaign. The Brigade consisted. of 
the 11th Light Dragoons and 13th and 
15th Hussars. It was commanded by 
Sir Coloquhoun Grant (a 15th Hussar), 
3rigade Major Captain Jones, also a 
15th Hussar, risen from the ranks. Sir 
Coloquhoun had commanded the 15th 
all through the Peninsular War. He 
made his headquarters at Esquelbecque 
Chateau, and was there for two years 
with his wife and family ; a daughter 
was born to him there (the room is 
pointed out by the present owners). 
This daughter afterwards made a runa- 
way match with one of Sheridan’s sons 
or grandsons—I am unable to verify 
this fact. It was the Brigade H.Q. 
who put in the iron rings in the chateau 
walls, and details of two of the old regi- 
ments who had used the rings in 1816 
tied their horses up to them in 1916. 
My own horses were groomed tied up 
to the old rings. The 11th Hussars and 
15th Hussars were billeted in the sur- 
rounding villages in 1915, the same as 
they had occupied in 1816. The colonel 
of the 11th Hussars carefully inspected 
the records of the villages and the old 
church registers, and found that some 
of the men of the 11th had married 
wives and settled down in France—their 
descendants were still in the villages— 
and many grandsons of old 1ith Hussars 
are now fighting in French regiments 


H.M. THE KING OF BELGIUM AND 
GENERAL HORNE 


A photograph taken at the front on a recent occasion 
near some ruined trenches. 
inventor of the creeping barrage that has so greatly | : : 
minimised casualties in infantry attacks, and is one of Called sauhunde will, I am certain, 

the most distinguished artillery officers of the day 


for the common cause. A few of the names in this area are English, 
as not only cavalry men but men from all arms of the service married 
and settled down in France. Some of the names became gradually 
French—for instance, in the case of a man named Lucas of the 
11th Light Dragoons, who settled down in the village of Blaringhem, 
his name has become Lecourse. An old lady is living in one of the 
villages who was alive in 1816, when the 11th Light Dragoons 
were billeted in her farm; they were again in her farm in 1915 as 
Hussars and allies. 


a * se 


CContinuing, my correspondent writes :— 


The 11th Hussar Journal of October, 1915, Vol. VI., gives the 
full details under the heading, ‘‘ One Hundred Years Ago.’’ Esquel- 
becque Chateau belongs to 4 charming Frenchman, who takes a great 
interest in its history. The chateau was besieged by Marlborough, 
and the marks of his cannon shots can still be clearly seen on the 
walls. An estaminet, Au Grand Duc de Malboro, claims to have 
been his headquarters, as also does one called Au Nouveau Grand 
Ducde Malboro, a few yards down the road. Fortescue’s ‘‘ History 
of the British Army’ is most fascinating reading taken in conjunction 
with the present war, especially in Flanders. Every village which 
is now a household word to our troops, and for which we have fought, 
or in which our men have been billeted, was fought over in Marl- 
borough’s campaigns. His plans have been made use of in this war, 
and so far from trench warfare being new, 
it was normal in his days. Trenches, 
trench mortars, grenades, and mines are 
not in the least a modern invention, 
Marlborough’s cavalry fought on foot 
with bayonet and hand grenade as we 
are doing now. If you are interested in 
historical parallels, my regiment has a 
battle honour, Villers en Cauchiers, 
outside Le Cateau. The battle was 
fought in 1794 (I think), and after the 
battle the regiment billeted in Cambrai. 
During the retreat of 1914 some of the 
15th passed through the village, very 
tired and very done up. It would be 
interesting to think that the spirits of old 
15th Light Dragoons of 1794 watched 
their descendants on that hot August 
evening as they fell back over the old 
regimental battle ground. The first 
Boches killed in this war were ‘‘done in’’ 
by cold steel, the swords of the 4th 
Dragoon Guards; let us hope the last 
will be done in also by cold steel. We 
can fight with bayonet, hand grenade, 
and box respirators, and labour up to 
our enémy up a muddy communication 
trench, but when we meet the Boche, 
and we have our horses under us, I 
think you can bet on the result. It isa 
dead certainty, and I don’t envy Ersatz 
Reservist Hans Schmidt, 437 R.I.R., 
under those circumstances. 


Official photograph 


No more doI! My only hope is that 


is th Lage 5 
General Homes is = it will be soon. — Pig-sticking things 


be the last stage of this war. 
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For meatless days, Cheese, Oatcake and 
Lea & Perrins’ Sauce provide an excellent 
meal. 
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PEARLS 
CARRINGTON & CO 


Court Jewellers 


130 REGENT STREET.W. 


Choice Selecfion 
of Dew and Secondhand 


> PEARL NECKLACES and ROPES 
An inspection and comparison of 
prices is solicited 
helore purchasing. 
JEWELS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE 
JSecondhand DIAMOND, EMERALD & other 


Jewels always in stock. 
A selection sent on approval. 


SUUIIVUVOUUUUUDOUODEUOAATDAAUO DTT 


Ghe FRENCH %3 


VICHY-CELESTINS 


for discndeien of thes TIVER® 
GOUT, GRAVEL, DIABETES, 
RHEUMATISM and all ailments 


arising from Uric Acid. 


N.B.—The Springs are situated in FRANCE in the 
department of the Allier, and are the property of the 


FRENCH GOVERNMENT 


Can be obtained at all Chemists, Grocers, Wine 
Merchants, Stores and Hotels throughout the world. 


Wholesale Agents—INGRAM & ROYLE, Ltd., 
Bangor Wharf, Belvedere Road, London, S.E.; and at Liverpool and Bristol. 


U 
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SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT, 


THE TATLER 


“‘An Essential Garment for All Women Workers.” 


“QUORN FEATHERWEIGHT” 


Ladies’ Service Waterproof 


has been specially designed for use when motor driving and for all 
other out-door occupations. It is absolutely waterproof and extremely 
light, with handy, capacious concertina pockets and wind-cuff straps to 
sleeves. The LADIES’ ‘‘QUORN” COAT combines SMARTNESS 
OF APPEARANCE with the UTMOST SERVICEABILITY. 


Price 


£2 196 


Also supplied in 
heavy material, 


Price 


4 7 6&6 


Only measure- 
ments required— 
Bust, length of 
sleeve from centre 
of back (arm bent) 
to length required, 
and height. 


Write for our 
Illustrated Booklet, 
“For Active 
Service.'’ 


TURNBULL 
& ASSER, 


71-72, Jermyn St., 
London, S.W. 


Telegrams: “* PADDYWHACK, LONDON.” 
Telephone: 4628 GERRARD. 


H.M. Queen 
Alexandra. 


TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 


By e ¥ 3 To 
Appointment iF aap H.M. The King. 


SCRUBB’S AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 

Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

Softens Hard Water. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. Ofall Grocers, Chemists, Etc, 
SCRUBB & CO., Lid., Guildford St., London, S.E. 


Disease, Ill-health and Constant Danger 
lurk in every drop of unfiltered water. 


You can secure practically com- 
plete immunity by installing 


THE 


BERKEFELD 


FILTER 


British Made—British Owned. 


For the small sum of 30/- you can secure from any Store, 
Ironmonger or Chemist 2 Berkefeld Filter that will give you an 
unlimited supply of fresh, clear, sparkling water—Nature’s own 
delightful beverage. 
Order a Berkefeld Filter now—for your health’s sake. 
Wholesale only: IMPERIAL HOUSE, KINGSWAY, LONDON. 


THE TATLER SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT, 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—Have you ever so far forgotten 
your usually well-conducted self as to go house- 
hunting without a car? If not, God forbid! It is 
the most ghastly war-time. experience one can be 

subjected to on this side of the Channel. Imagine a wild series 
of tortoise peregrinations on the South-Eastern and other state 
miscontrolled railways, with half their trains off and the remainder 
carefully jig-sawed so as not to fit—long, weary waits alternately 
in snow blizzards or under the torrid sun, side-tracked at stations, 
forgotten not only by Heaven but even by Bradshaw in his 
most expansive moment—with an unrestricted thirst only to be 
assuaged at rack-rented prices and occasional hours under the 
Defence of the Realm Act—travelling ninth class at super- 
Pullman prices—hurled out at wayside “ halts”” under the false 
lure of the specious house agent, who has Ananias stone cold 
and can give that puerile fabricator seven stone and a beating 
—and lucky if you can charter a prehistoric Ford taxi on three 
wheels, often populated with “ honorary members,” but more 
often thrown upon the tender mercies of a horse-age station-fly, 
drawn by a knock-kneed hair-trunk, senile and spavined, answer- 
ing to the pet name of Methuselah and frequent applications of 
the butt-end of a thongless whip, assiduously applied either by a 
Crimean veteran, 
liable under the 
latest regulations 
to be called up at 
any moment with- eeseity 
out notice, or : apie 
some _ doddering fe rath 
dotard of six taking 
a day off from Mr. 
Fisher’s perfectly 
peaceable depart- 
ment. 


ATTLTPPT re 


{ 


* 


JAN pathetic pic- 
ture, you 


* 


say! Yes, old 
dear, I’ve had 
some, and can 
write feelingly 


upon the subject. 
It is a grim con- 
trast to the little 
epicurean week- 
end jaunts round 
the coast in those 
far-off days before 


MISS 


: HL 


CICELY DEBENHAM IN HER CALTHORP CAR 


of police-traps, of which possibly he had no premonition. [ 
have had worse—I have had experience; but that, too, for the 
present is “ off” till petrol be removed from the verboten list. 
Selah, as David of old used to say in his poetic moments. 
* * * 
“[alking of joy-rides, Tat, I seriously thought that I had got 
the jumps on war-water the other day, when, as I was 
standing at anything but ease on a wayside Sussex station during 
my quest of domesticity, and wondering if ever in the history of 
that station there would be another train to or for, by, with, or 
from that station (as we used to jargon on the outmost fringe of 
Latinity in our callow kid days), I sudden espied a natty little 
sable automobile flying up the line like a black beetle trying to 
escape the hob-nailed crusher of some Hunnish oppressor in 
seven-league boots. I rubbed my eyes to reassure myself, 
blinking incredulously, and recapitulated mentally my virtuous 
water-waggon mode of life. Then I ventured to look again as 
it pulled up cheerfully at the very spot where I was marooned, 
seemingly for the duration. 
* * * 
owever, it could well afford to be cheerful, as it had the 
knowledge up its carburctter that it could buzz off when 
and whither it 
listed, and not be 
forced even to 
await the arbitrary 
actions of porters 
who banged docrs, 
guards who blew 
whistles, or engine- 
drivers who played 
Hades with steam- 
shriekers. It cer- 
tainly had the 
bulge on me, and 
I took off my civi- 
lian chapeau to 
this freelance of 
railroads, master 
of its own move- 
ments and captain 
of its own soul. 
Then, while its 
solitary passenger 
—a mighty man, 
God wot, and a 
past master in the 
matters of chemin 
de fer—alighted, I 


Ptisis i 
CLL ETTT 
, spe atobddoe LLL 


the war, looking stood aside in 
through the clear Miss Cicely Debenham, who is one of the star revue artistes of the day, and made her first awe, and_ then 
glass windows of really big hit in ““My Lady Frayle’? at the Shaftesbury and is now at the London with diffidence 
a lovely limousine Hippodrome, is here seen at the wheel of her Calthorp car, which in these war-time days approached the 
from a_ properly she drives herself sable-clad chauf- 
sprung and deeply- feur in order to 


cushioned seat for a comfy little ready-made resort for the dog- 
days and the infantile appendages that do afflict the just. 
* * 


But 5 


house-hunting sans auto et sans argent is the last word 

in domestic frightfulness; and may it never have to be 
repeated! Thank the Lord I have at last found a domicile 
within the meaning of the Act—with a garage big enough for 
more than one, but as pathetically empty as the Madonna’s 
hands in Charlie Cochran’s “ Miracle”—and likely to remain 
so! Still, one owes it to oneself and one’s creditors to go bank- 
rupt from a decent address; and though, alas, it lacks the 
amenities of a moat—(note my acquired “ house-agentese ”’ !)— 
it has a high-walled emplacement all round to stave off formal 
callers of the bum-bailiff persuasion, who will perforce have to 
obtain entrance through a studded oaken gate in the wall, upon 
which I shall have a machine-gun trained; and I shall employ a 
henchman trained in every known and up-to-date device to foil 
night attacks. My only fear will be writs dropped from aero- 
planes and deemed lawfully served; but my new member will 
be Pemberton-Billing, who shall be pressed with flattering 
cajoleries, an he need any such impetus, to ask a question about 
such Hunnish malpractices in the House, where by multiple 
interrogatories he so strenuously earns his dole of £400 a year. 

* * * 

So peace at last, dear Tat; and it is meet thatI should after 

so many adventurous joy-rides settle me down peacefully 
where that furious equestrian, John Gilpin, also a citizen of 
credit and renown, found rest after his famous stunt in the horse 
days of old, when he blinded all the way from Edmonton regardless 


320 


assure myself whether it hailed from this or the nether world. 
I was civilly reassured by the man at the wheel. It was 
a Darracq with flanged wheels, and was the conveyance of 
the chief engineer of the section. Yes, it was quite safe over 
“points,” and could do fifty miles an hour easily, and run right 
away from any steam-propelled war-snails which bore mere 
man in these trying times. Of course, you kept to the left to 
avoid meeting anything, and the chaps in the signal boxes were 
polite enough to treat you as an ordinary train instead of an 
unauthorised will-o’-the-wisp flitting along the fixed track of 
railroad locomotion, blocking you through and setting the 
signals for or against you, as was advisable for your greater 


security. 
Os Tat, just fancy a real live joy-ride in a comfy little car, 
no different from any ordinary roadster save for flanged 
wheels instead of grooved Dunlops—a joy-ride on the per- 
manent way of one of our leading railways! My heart beat 
high at the hope of rescue from my dire straits, and I felt surge 
up within me the optimism of the whole Swiss Family Robinson 
rolled into one when they saw a white petticoat on a neighbour- 
ing washing-line and mistook it for a sail in the offing! At 
length the great man returned to his sable auto with majestic 
mien, and I did my level best to summon up the aplomb and 
courage of an advertisement canvasser, the real V.C. brand; 
but my tongue clave to the roof of my mouth, and every ounce 
of my fictitious pluck oozed out of the war-worn holes in the 
Papier-maché soles of my 1914 uppers. And so passed away 
yet another dream !—Yours, still stationary, GERALD BIss. 


* * * 
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TRANSPORT. 


HE Natives of Ceylon have solved the question of 
transport in a manner suited to their temperament. 
But the slowness of canal travel does not suit the 
British business man. 
He bie ine motor-car ; and such is the irony of the 
world that the very cargo the Ceylonese paddle on their } d : < 
still water is destined to furnish motor tyres for the advocate [a & ZF = SS 
of speed. iad pat Gy 
Spencer-Moulton Three-Ribbed Motor Tyres aremade © Gis gt : : 
from pure rubber, treated by a special process to perfect it : hij + 
to commercial use. They are the essence of durability, and 
they are unaffected by extremes of temperature. re 
GEO. SPENCER, MOULTON & CO., LTD., 
77-79, Cannon Street, London, E.C. ee oe 
DEPOTS AT— 
GLascow: 65-67, Bothwell St. Lreps: 68, Albion St. i : Th e U Pp E R 
Mancuester: Leo. Swain & Co., 237-239, Deansgate. 
Norrincuam: A. R. Atkev & Co.. Ltd., Trent St. 
Also Dublin, Belfast, and Cork. » C | GA RETT E 
PENCE.R—jj] SN ZZ 
Sk 4 
O:ULT OF 
B 5 S Z 


The best tyres for any make of car are Spencer- 
Moulton. 


Tins of 20, 1/3 
Boxes of 50, 3/12 


The Poetry of Motion. 


Motoring, as will be made possible with the new after- 
war Austin “20,” will afford a new exhilaration— 
the very poetry of motion. Smooth running unbroken 
by road jolt or gear jerk. Riding that is gliding, like 
the path of the swallow. 

The designer will evolve a car that will provide the 
maximum of pleasure with the minimum of cost and 
anxiety. Well-grounded experience and the satis- 
factory results of Austin engineering will provide 
excellent material upon which it will be based. THE AUSTIN 


It will well interpret the poetry of motion. MOTOR CO., 
Ltd., 


479-483, Oxford 
St., London, W.1. 
Telephone : 
Mayfair 6230. 

Telegrams : 
“ Austinette Wesdo, 
London.” 

PR. Works: Northfield, 
Birmingham. 
Also at Manchester, 
Norwich, and Paris. 


If your car Car is fitted with the The BROLT is the most 
successful and reliable 


: ** Self-Starter’’made. It 
will start the most sluggish 
motor, and with no more 

‘ effort than that required 
to ring an electric bell. 


:ELECTRIC=——= 
ENGINE STARTER 


you do away with this tiresome and 
dangerous way of starting up. 


“There is nothing which 
the average woman 
driver detests so much 
as hard cranking of a 
refractory engine, and 
one of these days we may 
have expert om 
medical opinion . 
to show how 
ill - advisable 
this kind of 
exertion 


is.’— 


Dis (NSAB . 
-—KERS PRODUCTION 
wul be effected unmediatety manu 


 Easly 
fachive is resumed -Add your name to our Waiting List 


\THE ELECTRICe ORDNANCE ACCESSORIES C912 
\ WARD END WORKS. BIRMINGHAM. -& aa 


ee Lonoon Acenrs. : 
The positive gear drive of WotseLey Motors U2, York S!. WestTMINsSTER: 
the BROLT Starter makes : 
it infallible tn action— 
there is no possi- 
bility of slipping 
as with friction- 
driven devices. 


Write for the Brolt Catalogue. 
BROWN BROS., LTD., Gt. Eastern St., London, E.C. 2 15, nswnan St, Wel 
: 32 I 
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“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


MOST drastic step has been taken by the Government under 
the Defence of the Realm Act in the prohibition of all 
dog-shows. No reason is given for this proceeding, and it is 
difficult to understand why it has been taken, for as the only 

shows held for some months back were the small “ Radius” shows 
confined to twenty miles, railway transport could not be affected. It is, 
of course, an additional blow to the 
smnall breeder, who has now practically 
no opportunities for disposing of his 
stock. In the current issue of “ Our 
Dogs,” the editor writes: “It is our 
firm conviction that the most efficient 
instrument against the proposed Dog 
«Tax Billsis that all dog clubs and dog- 
lovers in every town and district in 
the country should make direct repre- 
sentation to the Members of Parlia- 
ment of their particular district to 
oppose the Bill-in Parliament ‘tooth 
and nail,’ and to use all their influence 
with this end in view.’’ I publish 
these lines in answer to the many 
letters I have received saying, “ What 
can I do to help ?”’ Dog-lovers should 
also join the “ Dog-owners Defence 
Fund,” whose energetic secretary, 
Mr. A. J. C. Hayward, is indeed to be 
commended. Already he has organised 
successful meetings at Bristol, Man- 
chester, and Leeds, and is urging his 
VERITY CHU-CHIN-CHOW members to arrange such meetings 

each in his own district. The “ fund”’ 
will grant assistance towards the expenses of such meetings, and provide 
speakers if required. The subscription has been fixed at a minimum of 
2s. 6d. Funds are urgently needed to enable the work to be carried on 
effectively, and contributions should be sent to Mr. A. J. C. Hayward, 
Russell Chambers, King Street, Nottingham. We are glad to learn 
that Mr. Marples, the editor of “ Our Dogs,” has joined the committee, 
which is already a strong and representative one. 


Summertime needs 
* for Evans’ Pastilles 


The people who are most susceptible to 
Hay Fever are those who are city bred and who 
are suddenly plunged into country life for work 
or pleasure. 

The irritant which causes Hay Fever pro- 
duces inflammation in the throat and nostrils. 
This lays the affected parts open to attacks by 
the Micrococcus Catarrhalis, and the trouble 


ae 
SSS 5 : e 
gn Fastilles 


are an effective precautionary measure against 
all microbes which attack the mouth and throat. 


Obtainable from all Chemists 
and Stores, or Post Free from 
the Makers. 


Evans Sons Lescher & Webb, Ltd., ti 
56, HANOVER ST.,LIVERPOOL Per un 
And at London and New York. @ s.c.3 


WARNING.—See 
the Raised Bar on 
each Pastille—this 
is your safeguard. 


‘MILITARY BADGE 


15-ct. GOLD 
AND ENAMEL 


: Do cy 
The Royal Navy 
(Gold or Silver Anchor.) 


Illustrations show actual 
size of Brooches. 


£2 2 O each. 


Post Free. 


Money returned in 
full if not approved. 


Part. 


Charles Packers Coltd. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


GIS 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET 
With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every tetter from A to Z in stock. 


Illustrated 

Catalogue All these 
of Badge BATHE AT ELOY Brooches 
Brooches —_ Soper are finely 
sent free All £3 10 O each. modelled in 
on request. (O&78& REGENT STREET, LONDONGW. = 15-ct. Goid. 


Hours of Business: 9 a.m. to 7 p.m. ; Saturdays 1 p.m. 


“The Chancellor of the Exchequer has intimated to Miss Desborough 
that he will be pleased to consider any suggestions in writing sent 
up by the Ladies’ Kennel Association, and we shall hope in our next issue 
to publish the letter containing these, and any reply which may be received 
from Mr. Bonar Law. : 
* * * 
At a well-attended meeting of the Kennel Club Council of Representa- 
tives on May 22 the following resolutions were passed: “The 
Council has heard with much gratification of the action the Kennel Club 
has taken with the Government in the matter of the safeguarding the 
interests of dogs and. dog-owners.” Also ‘“ That all associations, clubs, 
and societies be asked to pass a resolution to the effect that they 
deprecate any legislation or tax which would penalise the “breeding of 
pedigree dogs‘or involve the destruction of valuable dogs of any breed, 
and that they rely on and have confidence in the Kennel Club as the 
leading authority to place their views and those of pedigree dog-owners 
before the Government.’ Also “ That the Kennel Club be asked to send 
this resolution to every registered association, club, and society, requesting 
them to adopt it, and intimate the fact to the secretary of the Kenrel 
Club as soon as possible.” 
* * * 
We publish two pretty photographs of Mrs. Harry Walker’s beautiful 
little Pekingese doy, Verity Chu-Chin-Chow. He was bred by 
Miss Verity Steele, his sire being the 
celebrated Verity Bino, who was _ sold 
for a big price to America. He is only 
two-and-a-half years old and weighs 
under 8 lb. He has already made his 
mark at stud, and Mrs. Harry Walker has 
some beautiful puppies by him to bring 
out when shows are once more running. 
Mrs. H. Walker is, like most of us, much 
worried at the fate in store for our dogs. 
She writes: “ Personally I have had many 
tragic times in this cruel war, and my dogs 
have been such comforts and helped to 
charm sad thoughts away. I am convinced 
there are many in similar circumstances.” 
CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


ANOTHER PHOTO OF 


HAPPY, THOUGH WOUNDED 
NO MORE CRUTCH PARALYSIS. 


Give your wounded relative or friend 
a pair of the Patent Pneu-Hygienic 


ADJUSTABLE CRUTCHES. 


Will fit any size man, and make walking, even to a cripple, a pleasure. 


If they do not require Crutches get them ‘the Central Grip (Patent) 
Crutch Walking Stick. 


Write for illustrated Booklet. 


THE MANSFIELD MOTOR BODY CO., Ltd., Mansfield, Notts. 


BROOCHES 


BADGE OF ANY 
REGIMENT SUPPLIED 


The Machine Gun Corps. 


&2 2 O each. 


Post Free. 


Badge of every Regiment 
in stock, 


Can be supplied 
by return, 


VERITY CHU-CHIN-CHOW 
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THE TATLER 


Adapts Itself to All Conditions 


whether it be slashing rain—continuous drizzle—piercing winds— 
summer heat—or sudden falls of temperature—THE BURBERRY 
TRENCH -WARM conforms to the needs of every weather 
emergency. 


It is thoroughly workmanlike in design; smart and soldierly in 
appearance. Lightweight, yet stout enough to resist the roughest 


of Health-Beauty 


True beauty emanates from within; a perfect complexion is 
only possible by the medium of the blood, which is the 
stream of both health and beauty. 


THE 
“PETITE” STERLING VIOLET-RAY 
HIGH - FREQUENCY GENERATOR 


promotes a natural flow of blood to the complexion and 
throughout the system. Self-applied it gives all the benefits 
of Electricity, Vibration, Stimulation, Oxidation, Ozona- 
tion, and Radiant Light. Its use for a few minutes daily 
revitalises the system ; is a boon to war-workers 
and invaluable for relieving exhaustion and 
brain-fag in these days of stress and strain. 


There are 50 separate applicators and hundreds of 
uses for the * Petite’’ Sterling. You are cordially 
invited to investigate this scientific aid to health 
and beauty. To investigate costs nothing. Write, 
making an appointment, and a special demonstra- 
tion will be arranged without charge to you or the 
least obligation on your part. 


The Sterling Corporation (Gt. Britain), Ltd., 
16, Wigmore Street, London, W. I. 


Telegrams: Telephone: 
“Turbinism,” Mayfair, 
London. 71 


BARKERS 


of KENSINGTON 


LADIES’ 


KES. 2 
GOWNS 


Visitors to Barkers have the 
choice of a splendid selec- 
tion of all the latest styles and 
newest fabrics, the prices 
being typical of the famous 


BARKER VALUES 


The illustration represents 
TR 7909 
Elegant REST GOWN in 
Crépe de Chine, fully cut in 
the new Jumper style, 
fastening on the shoulders. 
Can be slipped on instantly. 
Copied in our own workrooms 
from an exclusive Paris model. 
In Black or any colour to order. 


mice 59/6 


A CHARMING DISPLAY OF 
TEA FROCKS, REST GOWNS, 
MATINEES, JACKETS, AND 
KIMONOS, IN THE LADIES’ 
OUTFITTING DEPARTMENT 
ON FIRST FLOOR 


BARKERS 


John Barker & Compy Ltd 
Kensington High Street W 8 


-Natures MagicWand 


is made of airylight, yet dense 
Burberry - woven and proofed 
material, and provides effective 
security without the aid of 
rubber, oiled - silk or other 
airtight fabrics. 


The inside is of soft Camel 
Fleece. These two parts can be 
worn alone or together, as re- 
quirements demand, and thus 
supply the services of three 
coats in the one garment. 


Illustrated 
Naval or 
Military 
Catalogues 
Post Free. 


SERVICE 
WEATHER. | 
PROOFS. _ 
During the War | 
BURBERRYS 

CLEAN AND | 
RE- PROOF 


Officers’ © Bur-| 
| berrys,"’ Tielock- 
ens, Burfrons, and 
| Burberry Trench- 
} Warms in 14 days 

FREE OF 


\e 


BURBERRYS 


8 & 10 Bd. Malesherbes PARIS; also Provincial Agents 
1 


weather and wear right to the end of the campaign. 


The outside of 


THE BURBERRY 
TRENCH-WARM 


(Summer-Weight) 


| Worn alone, the outside pro- 
vides a Weatherproof as efficient 
as an oilskin, yet as healthful to 
wear as an ordinary cloth coat; 
the Camel Fleece lining, a 
capital British Warm. 


The two parts together, make the 
finest campaigning coat avail- 
able; a safeguard that excludes 
a steady downpour or blizzard, 
as readily. as it does a light 
breeze or shower, 


Of ficers’ 


Every Burberry Garmenz 
is labelled ‘‘ Burberrys.” 


Haymarket 
LONDON 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


E give herewith a picture of the famous “ Bottle Tree” on the 

borders of Queensland and New South Wales, and near it 

a two-seater Vauxhall car on a 1,500-mile journey from 
Longreach to Sydney, in the course of which much hard 

work in crossing creeks with muddy bottoms and sandy banks had to be 
performed. The car has, however, been worked hard in Australia these 


four years. 
* * * 


“The other accompanying picture shows the same Vauxhall car, heavily 

loaded, in the Bulloo river on the trip from Longreach. Mr. 
Boyd Edkins of the Motor House, Sydney, who sends the photographs, 
points out that the Vauxhall car travelled through the sand quite easily. 
The muddy-bottomed creeks, however, gave trouble. 


* * 3 


We have just received the latest edition of ‘“‘ The Austin Advocate,” 
the house] organ of the Austin Motor Company, Ltd., and a very 
neat and interesting little journal it is. 


AN AUSTRALIAN LANDMARK 


The famous Bottle Tree. A Vauxhall car is seen near by 


A propos the vigorous police offensive against obscured number plates, a 

story is told by ““ The Motor” of a military man who was stopped by 
a policeman for not having a back number plate. He could not credit 
this, as he knew he had a back number plate, and he got off the car and 
went round to look. Sure enough the plate was there, but it had been 


covered up with the admonition, “ Eat less bread.”’ ‘ Confound that fool of 
a boy! I told him to paste the bill on the back of the car,” he remarked. 
* * * 


“The annual report of the Roads Improvement Association states that 
the development of extensive schemes of road improvement has 
been temporarily stopped during the past year, but the association is 
in close touch with local conditions, and thus is in readiness to promote 
schemes immediately war conditions cease. With regard to the scheme 
for the systematic construction of arterial roads in the metropolitan area, 
this has made progress during the year; and, though it has been post- 
poned, every effort will be made to revive it when peace returns, as when 
carried out it will add greatly to the traffic facilities of the metropolis. 
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= THE CAR SUPEREXCELLENT = 
= A test out-testing all others; and differing from all = 
= others in that it is applied to each single machine = 
= and not merely to one or two of a series. = 
= HAT test is the test of war service. It reveal to car buyers is the unequalled success = 
= is competitive in the highest degree. of the 25-h.p. Vauxhall staff car—‘ the finest = 
= It is applied over the widest possible car on active service.’ Have your name = 
= range. It is the severest known in the annals added to the waiting list for the new 25-h.p. = 
ey of motoring. Its findings are therefore un- Vauxhall to be brought out on the arrival of is 
rs impeachable, and the outstanding fact they peace. Write for waiting list particulars. mst 
M VAUXHALL MOTORS LIMITED, 174-182 GREAT PORTLAND STREET, MW) 


And at Petrograd 


W 1 Works: Luton, Bedfordshire 
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FIELD AND TRENCH COATS 


WATERPROOF YET 
SELF-VENTILATING. 


We owe the unprecedented success we 
have experienced with these Coats to the 
recommendations of thousands of satisfied 
Officers, also to our principle of never 
supplying a Coat unless we are confident 


of its giving ENTIRE SATISFACTION. 


SELF PRAISE IS NO RECOMMENDATION. 
Read what Officers say about AQUASCUTUM. 


B.E.F. Received 21.5.17. 

I am sending you by this post my Trench 
Coat which I bought from you about two years 
ago. It has given every satisfaction, and I am more 
than pleased with it. It has been in all kinds of 
weather, and has never let in one drop of rain. 
I have been in the rain for thirty-six hours on 
end and never got a bit wet. 

Will you please have same repaired, etc., and 
let me have it as soon as possible, as I cannot 
do without it. 


These “ Stalactites” explain 
why you suffer from Uric Acid. 


It is the mineral matter in water that forms these giant 
rock icicles hanging from the cavern roof. 

Ani it is the same mineral matter in your drinking 
water that gradually forms uric acid crystals in your 
body, and so gives you Gout aad Rheumatism. 

Get rid of these deposits by drinking Salutaris instead 
of cistern-water or mineral waters. Not only is Salutaris 
free from mineral matter and bacteria, but 7¢ possesses 
the unique power of dissolving, absorbing and re- 
moving uric acid. 

‘“My wife has never had gout or rheumatism since 
she took to drinking Salutaris,’’ writes an Isle of Wight 
physician; and a patient writes, ‘‘My doctor recom- 
mended me to take Salutaris continuously as a remedy 
against uric acid.’’ 

Being a non-medicated water, Salutaris can be taken 
continuously without lowering the system or producing 
any ill-effects; it is particularly beneficial in arterial 
degeneration, kidney and bladder troubles, liver and 


The Original may be seen by atiyone interested. 


SOLD IN ALL PRINCIPAL TOWNS 
BY OUR RECOGNISED AGENTS. 


stomachic disorders, etc. Oates Sees There is only one AQUASCUTUM. 
As Sir Henry Thompson says: ‘‘No foreign waters measurement required. Do not accept inferior imitations. 
are half so pure’’; and you will find it deliciously pala- 66 


table, still or sparkling, alone or with other beverages. 
‘*Salutaris is the wholesomest water we have,’’ writes 

a Medical Officer, ‘‘and its regular use greatly improves 

the health '’—so make it your regular drink. 
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Choose for your Table Water 


By Appointment to His Majesty the King. Ltd. 


Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


100, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1. 


The most healthful drink in the world. 


Prices per doz., carriage paid: London: Nips, 2/3; Pints, 3/6; Syphons, 7/6. 
Minimum quantities London: Nips, two doz.; Pints, one doz.; Syphons, half 
doz. Country: Nips, 2/6; Pints, 4/-; Syphons, 8/6. Minimum quantities 
Country: Nips, 16 doz. ; Pints, 12 doz. ; Syphons, one doz. Depositon ca-esand 
lotiles (refunded when returned), per doz., Nips, 1/9; Pints, 2/-; Syphons, 26/-. 

If you have any difficulty in obtaining Salutaris from your Wine 
Merchant, Chemist or Grocer, write to the Salutaris Co., Ltd., 
236, Fulham Road, London, S.W. 10. 


PERFECT FEATURES AND A BEAUTIFUL SKIN 


Are a modern necessity and essential to individual success and happiness. 


By a new scientific method, known as the Hystogen Treatment, facial blemishes are 
corrected in a few minutes. The face after the 
treatment is years younger. Puffs, rings, wrinkles, 
and flabbiness around the eyes are removed, 
hollows in face and neck disappear, sagging face 
is lifted and the contour of your youth restored. 
These remarkable results are accomplished with- 
out the use of massage, lotions, creams, pomades, 
steaming, or paraffin injection. The Hystogen 
method has superseded all old time-worn reme- 
dies. It is the only system which absolutely 
“Sa Temoves every ugly blemish from the face, either 
q \ the result of age or any other cause. One call, 
and you leave without a trace of the former 
defects on your face. 


\ Try this simple experiment and prove the truth 
} underlying this new method. Stand in front of 

a your mirror and, with the finger tips, smooth 
up the loose skin as shown in this illustration; 

you will then see what a wonderful difference 
even this slight alteration makes in your appear- 
ance—yet it is but an indication of what is accom- 
plished every day without the least inconvenience, 


The following imperfections can be corrected 
permanently from within one hour. The treat- 
ment is absolutely painless and harmless, and 


ANDSOME heavy Mahogany Panel 
Model with quartered and diamond 
panel in centre of bow front, foot end. Fitted 


BTN - does not leave any marks. So * : 
Si a8 8 y with sanitary steel sides. 
Ugly Frown Furrows Red Nose Blotches Prominent Collar Bones 7 c (Uf. eps =) £1 0 1 8 6 
Mouth-to-Nose Lines Baggy Chin Flabby Neck Sagging Cheeks or Face Size r) ft. x 6 ft. 6 in. 
Bde Megat! JENS vauens Bulging. Eyebrows EEolectin gate G H 1 
row’s Feet Wrinkles ollow Cheeks rooping Mouth Corners arrods offer the be , eferre ayments: 
Warts, Red Veins, Moles Imperfect Facial Contour Exaggerated Expression Furrows 10 per pie sie bee of Git systeins gy dverrea ® Cone: ner 
Unsightly Noses—Saddle Nose, _Sickly, Sallow Skin Thin Arms, Elbows, & Shoulders annum, ¢. i th we . 1 i, ee 0, or three years 
Turned-up Nose, &e. Unretined Complexion Large Pores, Freckles, &c. » tn monthly instalments over one, two, or three Years. 


Call or write for Dr. Willi's booklet—"‘ Facial Perfection '’ (sent sealed on receipt of 3d. for 
postage). Hours from 10 to 5. Saturday afternoon and Sunday by appointment. 


THE HYSTOGEN INSTITUTE, 17, BAKER STREET, LONDON, W. 


Established 1907, 
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Gre HIGHWAY 
of FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


The Esteem of the World. 
HERE are many reasons for dress- 
ing well, and St. Louis—the ninth 
of that name—summed up the 


matter in a nutshell when he 
exclaimed, ‘You should dress yourselves 


Ns 


Strands of tiny jet 
beads decorate this 
Georgette blouse 


BiG SS). Sb tS RO Nie 
finished with fluted frills at the neck 
5 and wrists 


well and neatly in order that your hus- 
bands may love you the more, and your 
people also will esteem you the higher for 
it.” Luxury iscurtailed to-day. There is, 
however, no reason why women should 
not be becomingly dressed. It was a 
remark of Frederick Ross as Major- 
general Sir George Crandall in Inside 
the Lines that recalled the statement 
of St. Louis. He irritably inquires ‘‘ when 
women will stop thinking about this.” 
His wife, Miss Grace Lane, retorts, 
“When men stop thinking about women.” 
Surely a most satisfactory answer. 
* * * 

The High Collar and Slender Silhouette. 
Mss Ida Adams is the smart American 

buyer in the play, and, as is 
natural, is extremely exigéant about her 
clothes. She has the reputation of being 
one of the best-dressed women on the 
American stage. In the first scene she 
appears in a stockinette suit. The colour 
is particularly elusive. It is really the 
shade of a beech leaf when autumn has 
first caressed it. The skirt is full and 
comes nearly to the ankles, while the long 
jumper has a wide sash swathed round the 
waist, which gives almost the effect of 
a wasp waist. Quite a new departure is 
the high collar and vest of net. It is 
extremely becoming to Miss Adams. She 
always introduces in her toilette a touch 
of black, and, as it would have been rather 
incongruous on the dress proper, she has 
on this occasion her fawn shoes strapped 
with it. 


White Silk Muslin and Blue Net. 
A study in contrasts is the blue silk 
demi-toilette worn by Miss Adams in 
the second act. It is veiled with blue net. 
The latter is decorated with rather flat 
flounces of white silk muslin, the edges 
scalloped and hemstitched. They do not 
entirely encircle the skirt but leave a panel 
free in front. The bodice is draped with 
blue net, with insertions of white muslin, 
the long net sleeves being turned back with 
neat muslin cuffs. Tucked into her ribbon 
waist-band, with streamer ends, is a bunch 
of wild flowers, including daisies and 
buttercups. A narrow band of black 
ribbon is introduced at the hem of the 
skirt misted with net. Her evening dress 
is of white lace and net. Its most impor- 
tant feature is the insinuation of grass-green 
tulle round the décolletage and at the 
waist. An enormous bunch of flowers is 
introduced at the waist at the back, not 
the front. Very becoming to this actress is 
her blue serge frock, with the fulness 
drawn away from the front with a novel 
belt. -The picture is-completed with white 
piqué collar and cuffs. 
* * * 

The Bandeau, the Sash and the Bag. 
It is a clever idea of Miss Sinna St. 

Clair to let harmony prevail between 
her bandeau, sash, and bag. The fourreau 
of her dress is of steel-grey silk, with an 
over-dress of lobelia blue. Her hat is 
of grey tegal trimmed with ostrich feathers, 
a bandeau covered with a panache of 
ribbons introducing the American colours, 
her ceinture and waist-band matching. 


L4 
BI ms Pall 


ih 


! y l i “ 
ll! 
i 


eRinade 

Ever so many missions will this ihe sil 

pearl-stitch sports coat fulfil. Madame 

Barri has it in a variety of fashionable 
shades 


1V 


Silver Lace and Pink Tulle. 

M iss Grace Lane evidently has not the 
weakness for blue that most blondes 

have; she realises that other colours, when 

carefully chosen, are equally becoming. 

Lemon and white are seen in alliance in 


Owe FRirtaknt 
This unusual jumper 
of linen, trimmed 


Hil 
with white embroi- 


dery, adds distinction to an embroidered 
lawn skirt. (Model, Madame Barri) 


her afternoon dress. The skirt is cut in 
umbrella form, and is of white crépe de 
chine; this is finished with a deep hem of 
lemon-coloured ninon. The skirt falls in 
graceful folds at the sides. There is a 
small tablicr of white lace, held in position 
with a quilted ribbon girdle, which picks 
up all the colours of a ripe peach. The 
bodice is of white ninon with touches of 
lemon, the long sleeves having a wing 
projection below the elbow. Standing out 
with special prominence is her evening 
dress. It is fashioned of white lace 
needle-run with silver thread. The modi- 
fied moyen-adge corsage is threaded with 
pink tulle; when it arrives at the right 
shoulder a little puff is formed, then it 
continues its journey and becomes a 
floating scarf. 
* * * 


The Coat-frock Again. 
“[ here is only one coat-frock en évidence 
in this play, and it is worn by Miss 
Beatrice Hunt. It is quite simple, fitting 
the figure, and is expressed in white cloth. 
The skirt is pleated, but the bodice is 
quite plain. The hat is reminiscent of a 
tam with a stiffened brim, a marabout 
pom-pom alighting on the top. Accordion- 
pleated ninon is the fabricating medium 
of her evening frock; it is of a lovely 
orchid-mauve shade. The underskirt is 
hemmed with Madonna - blue ribbon, of 
which one obtains fugitive glimpses as she 
moves. 
(Continued on pb. vi) 
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Some Doings of Diana, the Grafton Girl. 
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Episode 12.—“Soldier and Sailor, too.” 


EFTENANT POTTER-SMITH was dancing 
the lancers with a grave and dignified 
flapper. Lootenant Newton-Abbott sat 
out and flirted desperately with her gay 

and irresponsible young grandmother. 


What more correct and non-committal part- 
ners could have been adopted by two very 
good-looking young men, who were really only 
waiting for the Girl in the Grafton Voile to 
appear, and were meanwhile bent on preserving 
a strict neutrality ? 


You know the subtle, almost imperceptible 
applause that greets the appearance in the ball- 
room of a beautiful woman beautifully dressed. 
Just a word from a man here, a glance from a 
woman there, the slightest possible change of 
attitude yonder—but the effect is electrically 
sharp and unmistakable. 

The Girl realised it with a thrill of delight, as 
she stood for a moment in the doorway, her 
Grafton Voile dress falling round her in folds of 
exquisite grace and the delicate tones of its 
colouring forming an ideal setting for her fair 
and youthful beauty. 


* * * 


Two pairs or clear, straight eyes followed 
every curve and fold of the Cotton Voile evening 
gown, as it wove its gracious line into the mazy 
fabric of the interval waltz. Two hearts that 


NORINA 


For New Ideas and 
Taste inSummer Frocks. 


beat as four, marked its disappearance into the 
dim cool of the conservatory. Two souls follow- 


RICH GEORGETTE k aa 
“EVERYDAY” <=» 


ing on high emprise bent, met in the doorway. 
Mutual understanding came in a flash; Leftenant 
Potter - Smith and Lootenant Newton - Abbott 
looked into each other’s eyes and laughed. 


Being Englishmen and sworn friends, there 
was but one way to settle order of precedence. 
So the God of Chance hovered invisible, with 
uplifted sceptre, above the two close-cropped 
heads, while a spinning coin rang musically and 
fell fatefully. There was a handgrip hearty and 
sincere; the Leftenant gave his tie an adjusting 
pat, squared his shoulders and took a step 
forward conservatory-wards. 


The next moment the Girl in the Cotton 
Voile came into view at the end of the tiled 
pathway. She was leaning on the arm of the 
handsome Blue Marine who had lately seemed 
to claim so much of her attention. . Some- 
thing blazed and glittered upon the third finger 
of her left hand eto her eyes, shining 
with a light neither “ Left.” nor ‘‘ Loot.” had 
seen in them before, alternated between the ring 
and the blue eyes of the Marine. 


Accustomed to measure situations at ‘a blow 
of the eye,” as our gallant Allies say, Leftenant 
Potter - Smith and Lootenant Newton - Abbott 
just linked arms and led each other gently away 
to a place where corks were popping inter- 
mittently. 


S OVE ik 


Suitable equally for indoor or 
outdoor wear, both for morn- 
ing and afternoon. Very 
smart and becoming and 
most comfortable. Made 
by our own workers in rich 
quality Silk Georgette, softly 
pleated and finished with 
hemstitching and double 
collar. In a wide range of 
beautiful colourings. 


Price 


49/6 


Also in rich heavy Crépe de 
Chine at the same price. 


Don’t scour your %&§ 
teeth, preserve the 
enamel by cleansing 
and beautifying 
them with the new 
dentifrice—Pomeroy 
Tooth Paste. This 
smooth Paste is en- 
tirely free from grit; 
while its pleasant 
flavour and unusual 
: “32 antiseptic qualities 
J : ag hie | : is make it of all tooth 


CEE pastesthe mosteffec- 
Debenham “ 


tive and delightful. 
& Freebody. 


<4 (DEBENHAMS UMITED), 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 
SS see 


THE RAVAGES OF MOTH Voor 


Store your Furs in our Freezing ie ri q | € 

Chambers. Particulars of our new 

Combined Fur Storage and Insur- 

ance against all and every risk sent 
post free on application. 


1/- a tube. 
Of high-class Chemists and Perfumers, 


The Iris, 35/- 


46 
Dainty frock in cotton voile with satin waist- 
bandandpipings onyoke. Exquisitely finished 
withsatin flowers, Canbemadeinanycolours. 
Country orders given closest individual attention 
—Gladly sent on approval against remittance. 


NORINA, 5, Bloomsbury Sq., W.C. 1. 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste,for Quality,for Value, 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


A PARISIAN TOILETTE 


Of penguin-grey double Georgette. The tunic is out- 
lined with silver braid, and so are the modified gauntlet 
cuffs. Touches of black are cleverly introduced at the 
waist, and the collar and revers are of lemon-coloured 
ninon. The shady black tulle hat has a pretty little 
curtain, its charm being further enhanced by lemon- 
coloured ribbon and blue and pink flowers. (Model, 
Ernest) 


Fashions from Paris. 
M Ernest, 185, Regent Street, W., is one of those fortunate cou- 

*  turiéres who invariably know by some beneficent instinct the 
correct modes for the forthcoming months. Surely nothing could be 
more desirable than the costume pictured on this page. The fabricating 
medium is penguin-grey double Georgette. The tunic is outlined with 
silver, while the corsage is turned back with lemon-coloured ninon. The 
hat is of black tulle, with a hem-stitched curtain trimmed with lemon- 
coloured ribbon and a cluster of blue and yellow flowers. A very striking 
model is of blue foulard patterned with short white lines and dots. There 
is a becoming pleated tablier, while from the draped ceinture, spring 
narrow bretelles. The sleeves and upper portion of the bodice are of 
grey ninon veiled with blue. 

* * * 

Large Lace Hats. 
[t is not every coutwriére who is so successful with millinery as 

M. Ernest. He is to-day specialising in large lace hats, simply 
trimmed in a variety of ways, for 45s. 6d. Quite a novelty are the lace 
hats with velvet crowns, and then there are the jelly-bag crowns. One 
of the newest models has the tam crown of straw like the French 
Chasseurs Alpines and the vizor effect of the English soldier cap. Very 
smart, too, are the white tulle hats with black velvet crowns. 

* * * 


Coats and Jumpers for all Occasions, 
[he name of Madame Barri, 72, Baker Street, W., is one to conjure 

with where the question of lounge coats and jumpers is concerned, 
and many there must be who congratulate themselves when wearing one 
of her fascinating models. A trio find pictorial expression on p. iv. 
On the left is a jumper of just tinted Georgette decorated with tiny jet 
beads, finished with fluted frills at the neck and wrist. In the centre of 
the page is a pearl stitch pure silk sports coat; it is finished with deep 
pockets and belt. It is obtainable ina variety of fashionable shades. 
Last, but by no means the least attractive, is the linen jumper decorated 
with white embroidery ; sometimes the same idea is expressed in crash, 
when a floral voile collar takes the place of the embroidered one. Madame 
Barri is well prepared for the promised summer weather; she has 
delightful white net dresses, with insertions of blue and moiré ribbon at 
the waist, and pretty little zephyr frocks at unusually attractive prices. 

* * * 


“Inexpensive Styles for Summer Time.” 
JN catalogue of quite unusual interest has been brought out by the 

Regent Street House of Peter Robinson. Itis called “‘ Inexpensive 
Styles for Summer Time,” and will be sent gratis and post free on 
application. Illustrated are summer coat - frocks in heavyweight 
shantung, with the front panel embroidered in saxe-blue, for 79s. 6d., and 
there are good quality striped cashmere suits for £4 4s. There are 
white with black and navy stripes, and black and navy with white stripes. 
Unprecedented value is represented in the French voile blouses for 
10s. 6d.; they are trimmed with filet insertion and organdi embroidery, 
and there are pure Scotch yarn coats for 33s. 6d. A few words must be 
said about the lingerie as it is exceptionally charming. There are crépe 
de chine empire nightdresses trimmed with lace for 23s. 9d., and there 
are hand-made and embroidered nightdresses in good silk schappe 
for 33s. 9d. 

* * * 

An Indispensable Catalogue. 
Ox indispensable to the woman who desires to be well dressed is 

Gooch’s—Brompton Road, S.W.—booklet devoted to the subject of 
blouses and sports coats. It should be written for at once, as owing to 
Government regulations no catalogue may be sent out unless application 
for same has been made in writing. Every phase of fashion is inter- 
preted in this catalogue, and there is an originality about the models 
which places them ona plane apart. There are smartly-cut shirts in 
fine cotton washing crépe for 12s. 11d., and there are soft striped linen 
lawn shirts for 8s. 11d. Extremely dressy are the pale écru shadow lace 
blouses lined with net for 17s. 6d. They are provided with the new 
round collar edged with narrow lace, while the hem-stitched yoke and 
cuffs are finished with tiny pearl buttons. Neither must the sailor jumper 
blouses in stripes or plain linen lawns for 12s. 9d. be forgotten, and in 
striking contrast to these are the rich black crépe Georgette evening 
jumpers for 5% guineas. 

* * * 

Beauty Rules. 
Xe well-known savant is said to have stated that “ Beauty fills us with 

fresh thoughts and joyous emotions. It lifts towards higher worlds 
and promises the vision of better things.” Such being the case, assuredly it 
is the duty of every woman to do all in her power to cultivate her natural 
beauty. Mrs. Pomeroy, 29, Old Bond Street, W., is most emphatic about 
this, and frankly states that a clear complexion is the chief charm of a 
woman’s face. All who carefully read and study and follow the rules in 
her interesting booklet will be able to possess a good complexion. Her 
preparations are exceptionally moderate in price, which is an immense 
advantage in these days, when economy has to be studied in everything. 
Superfluous hairs, a foe dreaded by all women, are removed by antiseptic 
electrolysis, so that the hairs never appear again. Birthmarks, moles, 
and other troublesome blemishes are also satisfactorily treated. 
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Everything for the “Little Man” 


OCH 


“LONDON.”— 
A simple but very 
becoming suit for 
Boys of 23 to 5 years. 
Blouse of white or 
cream piqué with col- 
lar, cuffs, and knickers 
in French grey, 
champagne, saxe os 


bl All 
“eee 14/6 if 
Similar style in 


striped cotton 10/6 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


CONCERNING 


SILK SPORTS COATS 
HESE Coats are use- 


ful as well as very 
fashionable, being made 
of the finest material and 
beautifully finished.. The 
exquisite colors cover a 
wide range and there are 
designs to suit every taste. 


Many a summer day is chilly 
enough for an extra wrap 
and these Coats give a smart 
finish to any summer gown, 
in the country or by the sea. 
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Our booklet ** Distinc- 
tive Fashions with 
War-time Economy” 
shows many examples 
and alsa illustrates : 
Gloves, Underwear : A Spun Silk Jersey with very full basque. Stocked 
and Hosiery, Gc, in many colors. 75/-. 


post free on request The same model in Silk and Wool, 4} guineas. 


. REGENT STREET 
EXO UN, Di@zNT W :1 
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"THERE 1 1s Many a little m man’s suit as delight- 

ful as this one—at Goochs. Serviceable too, 
and easy fitting, cool, and above all moderately 
priced. Parents unable to call are assured of the 
same satisfaction as those who do visit Goochs. 


Goochs latest Blouse Catalogue is a graphic presentation of all the 
latest modes in Blouses, Jumpers, and Sports Coats. Early en- 
quiry will secure a copy by return. 


OOCE: 


BROMPTON RD-LONDON:SW3 


Head Depot in London for MILITARY DEXTERS 


im 


se, 


Parc 
p25) 


() 
72 


POINTS OF A PLEASING PERSONALITY.—No. 1. 


The Smooth Underarm 


Every woman can wear a decolleté gown or a diaphanous blouse 
and enjoy freedom from restraint, knowing that her underarm 
is free from hair growth and presenting only an appearance of 
smooth, white purity. 


DECOLTENE 


The liquid hair remover 


(anginally known @s Decalere) 


the one sure way to a smooth, velvety skin. Acts instantly— 
painlessly and completely removes unwanted hair. So simple 
to apply you may use it whilst performing your toilet. 

It is pleasant to use and does not irritate the Be 3/9 
sensitive skin. Price 


Sold by Boots, Harrods, Whiteley, Selfridge, 
D. H. Evans, G. H. Lee, Liverpool, Ged 
all Stores and Chemists. 


A first bottle sent direct, post free, on receipt of price. 


i Ai 


E. 22.—Woven tegal hat in white, lined pale blue ninon, 
and big bow of pale blue ribbon tied at back. Also 


in pale pink, mauve, all white, 
black and white, and every colour. 39/6 


WOOLLAND BROS., Ltd., 
KNIGHTSBRIDGE, LONDON, S.W. 1. 


The “ Dinkie Book" free on request to 
U. Robartes, Ltd., 128, Jermyn Street, London, S.W. 1, 
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ROUND 


RS. ARNOLDI, of Roland Gardens 

Hospital for Officers, is organising a 

“Mascot Day” to raise a fund from 

which private hospitals in need. -of 

financial help can be assisted, and has secured 

the patronage of Field-Marshal Viscount French, 

Sir Alfred Keogh—Director-General of Medical 

Service, War Office—Admiral Sir John Jellicoe, 

the Duchess of Argyll, the Duchess of Rutland, 
and numerous influential society ladies. 


* * * 
“The very interesting series of lecture-causeries 
entitled “The Foundations of Twentieth- 
century Music” which Mr. Edwin Evans, the 
eminent critic, is giving on Friday afternoons, 
beginning on Friday, June 8, should draw all 
musical London. Each lecture will be combined 
with musical illustrations by eminent artists; in- 
cluding Mr. Albert Sammons, Miss Myra Hess, 
Mr. Benno Moiseiwitsch, Mr. William Murdoch, 
and the London String Quartet. A detailed 
prospectus is in preparation, and may be had on 
application. Prices will range from 11s. 6d., for 
a single reserved stall (including tax), to 1s. .2d.: 
(including tax). Tickets at the box office, Zolian- 
Hall, and usual agents; Lissant Beardmore, 19, 
South Street, S.W. 7; and of L. G. Sharpe, 
61, Regent Street, W. 1. 
* 


* * 
The 


triple bill at the New Theatre was with- 
drawn on Saturday last, and at an early 
date Mr. Dion Boucicault has decided on a 
revival of the late Captain Robert Marshall’s 
romantic farce, His Excellency the Governor, 
when we shall have the pleasure of once more 


MISS PEPITA BOBADILLA 
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AND ABOUT NOTES.. 


At the Kennington Theatre this week Ibsen’s 
great play, Ghosts, is being presented, with 
Leigh Lovel and Octavia Kenmore in the lead. 
* * * i 
resh details are being arranged daily con- 
cerning Mr. George Robey’s concert at the 
Palladium on Sunday evening next in aid of the 
Metropolitan and City Police Orphanage.. The 
loss of the annual Crystal Palace féte has greatly 
handicapped the orphanage this year, aid more 
children than usual are seeking admission through 
army casualties among ex-members of the police 
force. Mr. Robey is anxious to hand over a 
really substantial sum to the orphanage through 
his concert, and he has made an auspicious 
start, since two boxes have already been sold at 
£100 each. There are eight big boxes at the 
Palladium, so anyone who feels inclined to turn 
the concert into a record by offering to buy one 
of those still unsold should comniunicate at 
once with Mr. Robey at the Hippodrome. The 
programme contains many interesting names, 
and among other things Mr. Robey will auction 
some very interesting specimens of old police 
batons from the police museum, which have 
been presented to him for the purpose. They 
are quite unique and are remarkably picturesque. 
The Metropolitan Police Minstrels, the Canadian 
Military Choir, the Royal Artillery String Band, 
Mr. Tom Clare, Mr. Harry Dearth, Miss Hilda 
Trevelyan, Miss Helen Mar, Luvaun, Mr. George 
Robey, Mr. Augustus Yorke, and Miss Irene 
Vanbrugh are among those who will contribute 
to the programme. Miss Vanbrugh will read a 
special message which has been gererously 


Bassano 


meeting Miss Irene Vanbrugh, Mr. Allan Aynes- 
worth, and Mr. Boucicault in their original parts, 


In the star cast will also be included Mr. Martin... 


Lewis, Mr. G. H. Mulcaster, and Miss~-Peggy 


Miss Pepita Bobadilla, who has ‘‘ made good” in 
“ High Jinks,’ which is still going great guns at 
the Adelphi, is a native of Ecuador and had her 
musical and dramatic training in Paris. She is 
playing the part of Chi Chi, the accommodating 


written for this concert by Mr. Hall Caine. 
Tickets may be obtained frcm the National 
Sunday League, 34, Red Lion Square, W.C., 
with the exception of the boxes, which Mr. Robey 


Kurton. : 


little lady, in that amusing musical comedy 


is selling personally. 


J Niall STRAND. (Gerrard 2645 ard 8886.) “HIGH JINKS.” 
THE NEW MUSICAL COMEDY. 
Evenings at 8. i Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 


MARIE BLANCHE, *~ W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR, 


pAty’s: 


(Ger. 201.) ““THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES' New Musical Produuiion. 

Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Pop Cory, Arthur Wontner. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES TUESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 


AVOY. Mr. H. B. IRVING. 
At9, THE BELLS —— Preceded at 8.15 by WATERLOO. 
: H. B. IRVING in both Plays. 
EVERY EVENING.m—-——MATINEE, Saturdays at 2.30. 


EVENINGS 8.15. MATS. MON., WED., SAT., 2.30. (Ger. 8722.) 


GABY DESLYS. 


aS Ui Zen IpieE Ne? 
By Austen Hurgon, George Arthurs, and Max Darewski. 


ALLADIUM. Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALWAYS THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON, 
THREE PERFORMANCES. DAILY. 2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing June 4th.—Marie Lloyd, Clarice Mayne & ‘* That,’’ George 
Mozart, Lorna & Toots Pounds, Meld cco aatn Barton, Phil Ascot Four, Sylphide Sisters. 
alter Williams. 


Geer: 


Harry Pivcer. STANLEY LuPINo. 


EMPIRE. TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. “HANKY PANKY.” 
Ernest C, Rotts’ Production. 
Book by Hartley Carrick and Worton David. Music by Max Darewski. 
Jennie Benson, Unity More, Roseva Skelton, Ralph Lynn, Talbot O'Farrell, Monty Wolf, 
Tom Drew, and Ropert Hace. 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT LINE. 


Through Bookings to 


NEW ZEALAND AND TASMANIA. 


Saloon Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 
F. Green & Co., 
_ ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., 
For passage apply to latter firm, 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C. =$55 
or to Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 1. 


THE.STOCK EXCHANGE. nortice.—mEMBERS of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 
Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals. 
Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange, 
or in any way under the control of the Committee, 


Managers ... 


at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, 
f EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, . 
Secretaryto the Committee of the Stock Exchange,Committee Room.The Stock Exchange,London, 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out-of every Negative 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. 
Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures; 6d. for 6. 
Prints or Postcards 1d. CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 
MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER'S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON. 
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PE RTASHIERE. 
ST.. MARTIN’S ABBEY AND SHOOTINGS. 


This attractive RESIDENCE with extensive POLICIES and excellent LOW GROUND 
SHOOTINGS, is to LET, on Lease, Furnished or Unfurnished, with or without Shootings. 
The shootings extend over 4,400 acres. The house is within 6 miles of Perth and 2 of 
Balbeggie, at which there is a telegraph office. INSPECTION BY ARRANGEMENT. 


Full Particulars and Terms on application to— 


R. ADDISON SMITH & CO.,-W.S., EDINBURGH. 


DO Ges. 


CHAMPION PRINCE'S DOUBLE.”™* 


.\HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 

. breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any 
breed at the late Kennel Club Show, with an 
entry of nearly 4,000, has Blue, Black and Red 
CHOWS from the very best strains for Sale. 
Puppies and adults at prices to suit everyone.— 
Apply by letter to Crowborough Place, Sussex. 


* CHAMPION RHONA,” 


BAEONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale; puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns, upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS.—For 

Sale, Puppies, Dogs, and~ Bitches.— 

Apply Lapy HELEN ConyNnGHaAM, Slane Casile, 
Co. Meath, Ireland. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 


“LONDON’S LATEST.” 


PALAGE  H@W His, 
BLOOMSBURY STREET, W.C. 


Cuamrion “ Hapiry Hustve,” 
Winner of 14 Challenge Certificates, 


RS. LESMOIR-GORDON has 


always a large selection of smart 


TERRIERS of all varieties for Sale, Sealy- 


hams a speciality. Adults and puppies at 

reasonable prices.—Can be seen by appoint- 250 Rooms. 
ment at Hadley Cottage, 66, Maida Vale, 

London, W.9. Telephone: Mus. 574-5. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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WHITE SILK 
BLOUSES 


Mt) w\\ 
y WA 
be 


STRONG HEAVY 179 A VARIETY 


WASHING SILK OF DESIGNS 
BOOKLET POST FREE 


LIBERTY& CO. REGENT ST. LONDON 


MANUALS OF 
EMERGENCY LEGISLATION. 


DEFENCE OF THE REALM 
MANUAL 


(3rd Enlarged Edition] 
REVISED TO 


FEBRUARY 28th, 1917. 
Price 5/- By Post 5/6 


Eyre & Sporriswoope, Ltd., East Harding St., 
E.C. 4; and 2, Victoria St., Westminster, S.W. 1. 
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NEW AND The one Reautipit Vie 


ATTRACTIVE Ui ce FURNISHINGS = #80 
TEA FROCKS 4| UNIQUE, ARTISTIC, INEXPENSIVE 
AT SPECIAL PRICES in WILLIAMSON & COLE, LTD., have a delightful range of Applique and 


Bordered Curtains in colourings to suit all decorations from 19/11 per pair. 
These useful and becoming Samples upon application. 
garments are made by our own my THE “ FLAMINGO” CURTAIN. CRETONNES 
workers from materials that f x le oe FOR LOOSE COVERS AND CURTAINS. 
we can recommend with the se od Cretonnes from 8{d. to 3/6 per yard. 
utmost confidence, and are : pao hee Ombres from 2/6 to 6/11 per yard. 


marked at quite exceptional H : CASEMENT FABRICS. 
prices. ? é i 4 Ee Conran oid: per yards 

. . ° 4 “ r-% a , « per yr . 
Practical Tea Frock, in rich i 2 et te Cingalee Cloth, the effect of Silke 1/44 per yard. 
quality Crépe de Chine, with 1 1 Rae Bs es Sie Se ree 
pleated skirt, bodice with 7 ‘i caked guates 
panel, vest of gold or silver 
lace, and sleeves of crépe. 

; : te THE 

Special price oe eee ee ** WELBECK”’ 


58/6 


Also in rich quality Charmeuse,98/6 
Catalogue post free. 


FUR RENOVATIONS & REMODELLING 
should be put in hand now, as six hun- 
dred expert alien enemy fur workers 
are interned, and nearly the whole of 
| the expert English Furriers have 
| joined the Army. Orders placed for 
renovations early in the Season will 
prevent disappointment which will be 
unavoidable during the winter months. 


Debenham 


G Fre eb d }H |] Very effective applique on Rep £3 19 § Comfortable Easy Chair, covered in plain 78/6 : 
( @) LY. ‘| f} or Satin, 3}yds. long. Per pair lining, with Loose Cover in Cretonne at 1/9} yd. ‘ 


( DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. ie CATALOGUE AND PATTERNS POST FREE. 
(Cavendish Square) London. W. 
ns 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste,for Quality,for Value. e le os ef 
HIGH STREET,.CLAPHAM.s 


“I WILL NOT ABANDON YOU” 


By THOMAS SOMERSCALES. 


Reproduced from Mr. SOMERSCALES’ GREAT ACADEMY PICTURE 
(1916) by kind permission of the owner of the painting. 


Perfect Comfort. 


The ideal Lounge, combining 
luxurious comfort with elegance 
and durability. 


Prices according to length of seat— 


From 29/6 


Packed Free. 


Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 
44, High Street, OXFORD. 


Actual size of printed surface 29 x 16% inches. 
Mounted upon India Tint and Plate Paper Mount. 
The Plate is in Colours, in facsimile of the Original. 
Artist’s Proofs, limited to 225 copies oon «5 £2 2 O per copy 
IPrintSie ones eae Bae oF ose See oleO a 
Printed and Published by 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltp., ‘‘P’’ Department, His Majesty's 
Printers, East Harding Street, London, E.C. 4. 


i and Refreshing Fruit 
paxative FOR lozenge 


“CONSTIPATION 


Gastric and Intestinal Troubles 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON 


» Southwark Bridge Road, London, S. E, 
Sold by all Chemists, 3/- a box, 


Rill 


THE TATLER 


[No. 832, JUNE 6, 1917 


TOPICS OF VARIED INTEREST. 


Antique Laces and Embroideries at Remarkable Prices, 

ACE is wonderfully alluring—in its way it has a greater appeal than 
jewels. This week Dickins and Jones, Regent Street, W., are 
offering a collection of antique laces and embroideries at re- 
markable prices. Many of these laces are of an extremely 

interesting nature, and include beautiful examples from the early-Flemish 
and Italian schools. .Then there are lovely modern Valenciennes and 
Cluny laces. As there are no duplicates in the collection, nothing can be 
sent on approval. Included in this collection is an early-Victorian hand- 
embroidered christening robe for £6 15s., and a baby’s cap for 21s. 9d. 
A veritable joy to all lovers of beautiful lace is the fine Brussels lace 
flounce (9 in. wide) for 12 guineas a yard; again, there are 3 yards 15 in. 
of Valenciennes lace (3 in. 
wide) for £4 4s. a yard. 
Such a delightful wedding 
present is an old Flemish 
lace handkerchief for 
£2 19s. 6d. These are but 
a few instances of the re- 
markable prices that pre- 
vail in these salons this 
week. Illustrated is an 
embroidered muslin hand- 
kerchief with coronet and 
Napoleonic symbol (the 
bee). It probably belonged 
to the Empress Josephine; 
of it one may become the 
possessor for £3 12s. 6d. 
With ‘coronet and Napoleonic symbol * * * 
(the bee). It probably belonged to the No Starch Needed. 
Empress Josephine. At Dickins and Jones s it not a_ splendidly 
; patriotic move on the 
part of Pontings, in the Kensington High Street, W., to have launched 
at this critical time well-made linen coat-frocks and coats and skirts that 
require no starch when they are sent to the laundress? It is no mistake, 
but a fact that the price of the coat-frocks or the coats and skirts is 
29s. 6d. They are to be obtained in anexcellent array of pretty and 
useful colours; the coat-frocks are finished with white piqué collar and 
cuffs, while the coats of the suits are of the modified Norfolk persuasion. 
Such useful possessions are the drill piqué or linen washing skirts for 
5s. 11d. They are cut on perfectly straight lines, are gathered at the 
waist, and are stocked in lengths from 34 in. to 42 in. 


AN EMBROIDERED MUSLIN 
HANDKERCHIEF 


The “ Ronuk’? Home Polisher. \ 
Ne more back-ache, no more sore knees, nor any of those troubles 

which afflict those who polish their floors in the old way. The 
“ Ronuk ” Home Polisher has arrived, and has received an enthusiastic 
welcome from the women who understand. Three things are necessary 
to keep floors really bright and clean—something bristly to get the dirt 
off and prevent it from being rubbed in, something to apply the polish 
and rub it into the surface, and 
something to produce the shine. 
The ‘“Ronuk’’? Home Polisher, 
which is only 5s. 6d. complete 
with handle, does all three, and 
does each thing as thoroughly as 
and better than. by hand on 
hands and knees. It does its 
work in the old-fashioned way, 
but by the latest method, and 
entirely does away with kneeling. 
Trusty handmaidens to the 
“Ronuk” Home Polisher are the 
“Ronuk” Sanitary Polishes, 
which include floor polish (paste), 
liquid floor polish, and household 
polish. They give a fine polish 
quickly, a little goes a long way 
and lasts a long time, hence they 
are most economical. 

# * * 
A Trusty Friend. 
V ith justice has Scrubb’s 

Cloudy Ammonia been 

called a trusty friend, as it never 
fails in the hour of need. Econo- 
my has to be rigidly practised this 
year with regard to spring clean- 
ing, and it is Scrubb’s that helps 
to drive forth the dirt. A new 
lease of life is given to a carpet 
that has been cleaned with water 
to which a little of this admirable preparation has been added. It brings 
up the colour and removes all grease and other.unattractive spots. 
Furthermore, silver is greatly improved by being washed in water which 
has been softened with it. 


MISS DOROTHY ROBSON 


One of the prima donnas in the Carl 
Rosa Opera Company, whose season 
has now been transferred to the 
Shaftesbury Theatre. Miss Robson 
has made a success in “‘ The Marriage 
of Figaro,’’ ‘‘Faust,’’ etc. She is 
giving a recital at the A®olian Hall 
on June 29 


“Furs. 


at Lowest Summer prices. 


Our Advance Models 
are now ready. Large 
choice of the newest 
designs. Purchases 
made now ensure a 
great saving and the 


best choice of skins. 


Purchases stored free. 


‘Charles Lee 
& Son, 


Expert Furriers, 


Wigmore St., W. 1 


Seal Musquash Coat with Skunk Cape, 
Collar, and Cuffs. Finest peltry and work. 


Guaranteed as illustration. 
50 inches. 69 Gns. 


Same quality, Fullstraight 
shape. Fur as sketch ... 49 Gns. 


Natural Musquash, newest shapes, from 
ns. 


‘ The Palmer Cord Tyre owes its tremen- 
COX’ Hy dous vitality and petrol- saving qualities to its 
\ “nerves”; those multiplied, rubber-insulated, friction-free 

strands which form its foundation. There will be no need to 
“4 buy foreign tyres after the war. 


Made i lve: ith th sirnial Write now for the Booklet, “* Palmers, 
ade in all sizes, with the origina’ Petrol, and Power,” which gives fully 
three-ribbed rubber and the steel- Getailed proof of the TEN PER 
studded treads. CENT. PETROL SAVING. 


Branch Depots: 
BIRMINGHAM. 
COVENTRY. 
GLASGOW. 
LEEDS. 
MANCHESTER. 


RES \ NOTTINGHAM. 


Telephones: 1214 Gerrard (5 lines). 
Telegrams: ‘* Tyricord, Westcent, London.” A 5 @ 
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PHILLIPS: 


@ Miss L. Horton-Denny, = 
IM il ET Chelmsford, writes :— : 
[SHOE GRIP_ | “*Most comfortable and 


6 
effective. . . . They pro- 
q Soft rubber cushions, encased in tect the stockings in a 
velvet, easily fixed into any shoe. 
Quite invisible. 
The grip is so gentle and yet so perfect, 
that the shoe heel cannot slip up and down, 
q The absence of friction prevents the 
stocking heel from wearing into holes. 
FROM ALL BOOTMAKERS. 


PER 6% pair. 
Black, Brown, or White. 


= 


wonderful way.”’ 


URUUNTUETTGTTIUTODOTUTETE TITHE 


If any difficulty in obtaining, send P.O. or 
stamps 6d. for sample pair to the makers: 


= PHILLIPS’ PATENTS, Ltd., 
(Dept. H.2), 142-146, Old Street, on 
LONDON, E.C. — Patent. 
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